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This number of 
PUCK 


will be accompanied by 


Donble-Page Colored Sapplement 
GARFIELD ‘AND HIS CABINET, 


JOSEPH KEPPLER, 


whose name may be more or less familiar to the readers 
of Puck. This supplement is gratuitous, and if your 
newsdealer does not give it to you with your copy of the 
paper, kill him. 
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Puck’s EXCHANGES 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
jHE National Banks have done the State 
some service, and /hey know it. In fact, 
they are to-day presuming upon their 
good record in the days of the War. In this 
they make a mistake. ‘They may have earned 
the gratitude of the country; but they need 
not expect to make their eternal living out of 
that gratitude. ‘The National Banks have, cer- 
tainly not suffered because they once made 
themselves useful to the country at large, and 
we do not see on what ground they can fairly 
consider themselves active partners in our gov- 
ernment, and general supervisors of the Treas- 
ury Department. 
* . * 

The measures discussed in Congress this year 
are in no way a mean attempt to cut down the 
fair profits of respectable and useful financial 
institutions; but they certainly indicate a grow- 
ing tendency to look with distrust upon the 
huge power which these banks wield to-day. 
Nor is this a foolish scare. Surely it is no part 





of the business of banking houses to play hanky- 
panky with the finances of the nation; to specu- 
late on their power of controlling the circula- 
tion. Here we had, only a week or so ago, the 
cheerful spectacle of a lot of banks saying to 
the country: ‘If you don’t issue such bonds as 
we wish, we’ll shut up half the ready money in 
the Union, and keep it shut up till you come to 
terms.” 
* ’ * 

Fortunately, we had a man at the head of 
the ‘Treasury Department who knew his busi- 
ness, and who checked this blackmailing scheme 
in its incipiency, by putting into circulation 
the money necessary to relieve the stress of 
business. But this ‘s not the right sort of finan- 
cial system for a great country like this—the 
banks and the Secretary of the ‘Treasury see- 
sawing up and down in trying to maintain the 
balance of power. Our National Banking Sys- 
tem is, if we may scatter our metaphors a little, 
a bird that has grown too big for its barnyard, 
and whose wings will have to be clipped, 
sooner or later, with the shears of Congressional 


interference. 
- . * 

We believe we have already inquired, once 
or twice, what it is that the Irish seek as the 
end of their agitation and agonizing. To the 
ordinary fairly balanced mind it must be clear 
that, even if the justice of the gods were on 
their side, which it isn’t, the Hibernian mal- 
contents could never hope, as a practical mat- 
ter of business, to wrest from so powerful a 
nation as England either independence or 
autonomy. And to take all the vast trouble 
which they are taking merely to beat their 
landlords out of a year’s rent would be rather 
absurd. We are inclined to think that the 
Irishmen are going in for all this talk of gore 
just to throw a glamour of reality over that de- 
licious national dream of Irish supremacy 
throughout the world which every son of Erin 
nurses in secret, and which we have illustrated 
in our centre cartoon, @ propos of St. Patrick’s 
Day. Our picture will afford the Irishman in 
America a chance of indulging in the luxury 
of a vivid vision of delight without getting him- 
self in the clutches of Mr. Gladstone’s police- 


men. 
* 
* . 

Mr. J.A.Garfield may be a man of backbone, 
as his admirers claim, but we wish he had shown 
a little more of it in dealing with the National 
Woman’s Christian Temperance Unionists who 
presumed to dictate to him as to using and 
allowing others to use intoxicating drinks, If 
he had said to them ‘‘ While I reside at the 
White House it is my home, and anyone who 
attempts to control my regulation of my house- 
hold I shall regard as an impertinent busy- 
body,” he would have treated these people as 
they deserved, and earned the approbation of 
all self-respecting men. It is to be regretted 
that what he did say appears to show a dis- 
position to repeat the story of the old man and 
his donkey. 

* . * 

Somewhere within too easy access of New 
York is an Island known to those who have 
been unfortunate enough to have heard of it as 
“Staten.” We believe it is somewhere off the 
Jersey coast, but even the Jerseymen felt that 
something must be done to prevent the savage 
inhabitants of Staten Island from coming over 
to the mainland. They therefore named the 
channel, which was their only hope of safety, 
the ‘* Killvon Kull.” Not even the most savage 
and blood-thirsty islander has ever-been able 
to get over that name, As an additional pro- 
tection, the Jerseymen brotght their mosqui- 
toes to great perfection, and taught them to 





hang in vast and thick clouds over this water 


with the break-jaw name. New York has not 
been wise enough to adopt similar precautions, 
and consequently a venturesome savage from 
the Island sometimes swims here, and news of 
the doings of his bretaren occasionally gets 
into our journals, 
* 

* 

It is almost needless to say that when it does, 
it takes the form of reports of crime in some 
shape or other. Indeed, they who have been 
venturesome enough to visit the Island, state 
that it is chiefly remarkable for bad beer and 
crime, Perhaps the latter is the consequence 
of the former. At any rate, murders, drunken 
judges and justices of the peace, who try to eke 
out a living by fining unsuspecting gunners 
and juvenile bathers, generally give the local 
color to the items that reach New York. A 
variation has been made by a Mr. Diamond — 
a gem to whom we will try to give a proper 
setting — vice-principal of the Broad Street Pub- 
lic School, who has been arrested and fined for 
brutally flogging a twelve-year-old cripple, 
whose chief offense seems to have been that his 
deformity prevented his sitting up straight. It 
appears that while the boy was being punished 
he threatened Mr. Diamond that if he did not 
desist he would presently find a slate hurled at 
his head. Our only regret is that the slate was 
not hurled and the head broken. 


* 

Mr. Diamond was fined $25, but no one will 
pretend that this is adequate punishment for 
such a brutal and cowardly offense. The doc- 
tor who examined the boy seems to be of the 
opinion that he is permanently injured, and 
has advised the parents to put the matter in the 
hands of a Society for the Prevention of Cru- 
elty to Children. As these societies have been 
occasionally known to blunder into doing good, 
there is a chance of our hearing something fur- 
ther in the matter. The system which permits 
corporal punishment in the Public Schools is 
radically wrong. Corporal punishment should 
only be inflicted by the children’s parents, and 
where the children go daily to their homes, it 
would be easy for the teacher to inform the 
parents of the offense, and leave them to con- 
sider the advisability of whipping. On general 
principles, we believe corporal punishment to 
be a mistake. It deprives the sufferer of self- 
respect, and rarely, if ever, effects an improve- 
ment. The teacher who cannot control and 
instruct the great majority of his scholars with- 
out recourse to brute force has mistaken his 
calling: Incorrigible children should be ex- 
pelled. ‘Iheir presence only leavens the rest. 

* ” * 

If the medizval forms of torture have long 
been happily discontinued, life in New York 
presents others which are nearly as barbarous 
and almost as fatal. Chief among these are 
bob-tail cars and stages. ‘The amount of suffer- 
ing to be got out of these is relatively very like 
that described by the man who said that rheu- 
matism was the worst pain that could be im- 
agined, and gout was half as bad again. Thus, 
to the miseries of the bob-tail, may be added 
the jolting, the dripping candles, the dirty 
straw, the steep double-steps of the stages, and 
their disgracefully slow and serpentine pr >gress. 
Our cartoon gives some idea of the discomforts 
of a stage journey, but if our artist had a year’s 
product of a large paper-mill at his disposal, 
he could not depict them all. Robberies and 
assaults are frequent in the stages, because the 
passengers are practically without any protec- 
tion. There ought to be a law prohibiting the 
running of any stage or car which is not pro- 
vided with both driver and conductor. While 
every other form of public conveyance has 
been vastly improved during the last twenty 
years, stages have remained the same primitive, 





inconvenient, uncomfortable stenchboxes, 
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NOT CALCULATED FOR THIS 
LATITUDE. 


¢°C0% N LONDON,” said a lately landed Eng- 
lishman: ‘I never pay a tailor’s bill. 
When I feel so inclined, I send my tailor 
a check on account; but my indebtedness runs 
on from year to year.” 

‘‘But, in the meanwhile,” asked a New 
Yorker standing by: ‘‘ how does the tailor live?” 

“‘Oh,” replied the aristocrat: ‘he takes it 
out of the Americans.” 

This is the literal truth. The credit system 
is the curse of English trade. Customers of 
good social standing buy on unreasonably long 
credits. They pay when they feel like it. Young 
men contract enormous bills, which are settled, 
perhaps, when they marry, when they fall into 
long-expected inheritances, or when they go 
abroad. Sometimes they are not settled at all. 
The tradesmen encourage this sort of thing, 
because it brings cash custom of another class. 
It is the highest ambition of the London “’Arry” 
to get his coat made by Lord Tomnoddy’s 
tailor, The American tourist rushes to the 
haberdasher of the Pall Mall swell, and pays 
cash on the nail for goods which he could get 
much more cheaply if the seller did not look to 
him to make up the loss on the long credit pur- 
chases of sucking peers and penniless ‘‘ gentle- 
men of fashion.” 

This and other irregularities of business have 
made the ‘‘ Codperative Stores” a necessity in 
England. People who are willing to pay for 
what they get will jump at the chance of sup- 
porting ready-cash establishments, and profiting 
by the reduced prices thereby made possible. 

There is no such state of things in America, 
Everybody pays cash, or is expected to. Those 
who do not, cannot deal twice with the same 
tradesman. ‘They are looked upon as cheats 
or ‘ beats,’”’ and are put on the business black- 
list. ‘This is right and just to all. Tradesmen 
are not obliged to make an iniquitous profit 
out of one class to cover the losses on another. 
No Fifth Avenue dandy can get his clothes for 
nothing, even if he is willing to act as an ad- 
vertisement for his tailor and a lure to the rich 
and honest plebeian. No feminine leader of 
fashion can run up bills that will never be paid 
at her milliner’s or her dressmaker’s just because 
vulgar imitators will follow her and put down 
greenbacks enough to make the business pay. 

Retail prices in this country are rarely exor- 
bitant. They are high, because rents are high, 
taxes are high, and we have a high protective 
tariff. As a rule, however, goods are sold to 
the consumer about as low as it is practicable 
to sell them. If there is any undue inflation 
of prices, it is at first hand. Manufacturers 
who have a monopoly of a certain “line” of 
goods can, and do, make their own prices, 
For instance, all the match companies of the 
country are consolidated into one huge mono- 
poly. If this company chooses to charge a 
dollar a box for parlor matches, it may do so-- 
until a powerful rival arises, or a prosecution 
for conspiracy is begun, 

Middlemen or “ jobbers” do not make large 
profits—that is, in most cases. Where they 
do, the tendency of the trade is to crush them 
out. For instance, the dry-goods business in 
the United States is largely in the hands of 
Jews, who have the good sense to buy at the 
regular wholesale prices and sell cheaply at re- 
tail, thereby winning much of the money for- 
merly made by grasping “jobbers,” and gain- 
ing the patronage of the public, who can buy 
on better terms than were dreamed of a few 
years ago. 

We make this brief explanation because a 
“Codperative” society has just been estab- 
lished in New York, and has put forth a some- 
what snobbish circular, inviting Americans to 
take stock in an institution which has been 





‘* patronized ” in England by various ladies of 
title, including several Irish peeresses—bless 
their insolvent souls! , 

By paying twenty-five dollars, which is nearly 
the equivalent of £5 sterling, the economical 
American obtains the privilege of buying his 
goods at a huge bazaar—if the projectors’ 
dream is ever realized—where prices will be as 
low as they can possibly be made. The sup- 
position is that a great saving will be effected. 
The probability is that the saving will be small. 
We have briefly indicated the reasons why. 

But this matter does not interest us, at pres- 
ent. Ifthe American consumer is charged too 
much for his dry-goods, his groceries, or his 
boots and shoes, it is well that prices should be 
cut down, Yet we cannot see that he zs charged 
too much. New York—like most other cities 
of the Union—is full of small shops. These in- 
numerable petty tradesmen cannot very well 
league. together to put up prices; in fact, they 
are too often bent on cutting down figures. ‘The 
big houses set them the example. Stewart, 
Arnold & Constable, Lord & Taylor can at 
any time afford to mark down prices below a 
profitable limit, and keep them down for weeks. 
Smaller shops must then follow suit, or put up 
the shutters, This is the case in every branch 
of business. 

It is, of course, in the power of any firm that 
sells many different articles to content itself 
with a trifling profit on each one, and rely on 
the splendid aggregate for a profit. We have, 
in this city, one well-known example of this 
style of business. 

That one is enough. It keeps trade in a 
healthy condition, It prevents trade rings and 
inequitable gains, It cannot stop the extortions 
of monopolies; but nothing can do that—not 
even ‘‘ Codperative ”’ stores. 

Now, while one mutual benefit shop may be 
started in New York without doing anyone a 
serious injury, we must look with a reasonable 
doubt upon the whole system. It is not just to 
the small shop-keeper, who has a right to live, 
even if he were not a necessity to a large class 
of the population, an important factor in the 
circulation of the currency, and a necessary 
medium between the great wholesaler and the 
poor consumer, 

It does not seem, to us, right that those who 
are well off should, for the sake of a trifling 
economy, lay a cruel burden upon the poor; 
and we shall take occasion to talk more of this 
hereafter. 








OILYMARGARINE. 


The lower house of the State legislature has 
passed the bill requiring boarding-house and 
hotel-keepers and others who serve Oilymarga- 
rine to post in their dining-rooms a conspicuous 
sign: “Imitation Butter Served Here.” This 
is a step in the right direction, but it is a small 
step. Puck long ago suggested the only way 
to put sham butter on a proper mercantile basis 
and make it a legitimate article of commerce. 

Oilymargarine is dyed with annatto or some 
similar pigment to make it look like butter. 
Let the law require that the coloring matter 
shall be, instead of annatto, some equally harm- 
less drug which shall give the lard a pink or 
blue tinge. Then nobody will mistake it for 
real butter, and the article will stand on its 
merits. The manufacturers say that it is supe- 
rior to solidified extract of cow, in taste and in 
healthfulness. Then let them dye it pink, in- 
stead of yellow, and make it look prettier. 
That will crown its charms, 





Puck this week consists of 


av 18 PACES. “@ 


This is necessitated by the pressure upon our advertising columns, 
which obliges us to add a supplement of 
aa 2 PACES, -@& 


to make up our usual allowance of reading mattor. 





Puckenings. 


Tue Necro ProspLEM—Whittaker. 





In Paris brand new handkerchiefs are much 
wore. 





THE WOMAN who hesitates is lost. This is 


not true of a mule. 


THE NEw Secretary of the Navy will have to 
hunt around to find it. 





TALMAGE Is now a Circus by himself, although 
in time he expects to become a beer-shop. 





Isn’T 1T about time for the special corre- 
spondents to find out that Garfield was sus- 
pected of hastening his grandmother’s death? 





SENATOR Bayarp, of Delaware, is said to be 
growing deaf. What a comfort he must find 
this when he attends the sessions of the Senate. 





A PHILADELPHIA showman offers $10,000 to 
the handsomest woman in America, If we 
were a woman instead of a man, we'd give one 
of the ten thousand thus won to the poor. 





WE HAVE recently been reading a good deal 
about ‘ice gorges.” Surely there must be 
some mistake about the season. Our—well, 
our intended always makes us pay for them in 
the summer. 





““ Upper Crust” proved so thick and tough, 
that it is yet uncertain when Wallack’s com- 
pany will be able to break a hole through it 
sufficiently large to enable them to_ pull through 
something new. 


ANNA DICKINSON is going to try to play 
male characters. She will not find it as easy 
as to play a female character like Miss Daven- 
port, whom she “ played” for a largesum of 
money, for the wretched rubbish called “An 
American Girl.” 





Many PERSONS said that Rowell should have 
run against time in the match last week, ‘This 
was impossible; for time is money, and money 
is power, and power is a two hundred pound 
mother-in-law, and it will take a bigger and 
better man than Rowell to run against her. 





PASSENGERS IN our palatial stages have often 
wondered why the drivers continually shake 
them up by crossing and recrossing the car 
tracks. We have discovered the solution of 
the mystery: the stage-proprietors offer a re- 
ward to the driver who will wear out the great- 
est number of rails. 





Mr. Vice-Consut Crump had best take care 
of his official head—what there is of it. ‘The 
Spaniards have insulted our flag, and we did 
not fight them; the French have libeled our 
women, and we let them libel; the Germans 
have seized our citizens, and we refused to in- 
tefere; but when England speaks disparagingly 
of our hogs, she finds this great American na- 
tion right upon its patriotic ear. 





Mrs. Vicroria’s ex-equerry Caithness has 
arrived in this country and has gone to Niagara, 
We hasten to inform his sublimated earlship, 
if he has come here to go into the business of 
equerrying, that President Garfield does not 
live at Niagara Falls, and has besides under- 
taken to employ colored help, only, about the 
White House stables. If Caithness, however, 
is sober, clean and honest, and brings a good 
character from his last place, Mr. De Lancey 
Kane probably might find a job for him, 
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ON THE 12TH OF MARCH, 1881, ONE SOLITARY ITALIAN BEGAN THE WoRK OF CLEANSING THE 
THOROUGHFARES OF NEW YORK, IN WARREN STREET, OPPOSITE NO. 23. 








IMPECUNIOUS. 


PARROWS, lightly lingering in sunny places, 
.. Chippering and laughing at the passers-by, 
Note you how darkly cynical my face is? 
Note you the wretched gloom that shakes my eye? 


Sparrows, beauty without lucre sadly worse is 
Than cigarettes without the fire to light 

Them into life. Ah! envied ones whose purses 
Obese with wealth are, every day and night! 


Sparrows, dimly cursing I scan the gutter, 
Dreaming of smokes I cannot get; of maids 

Who shun me; of the little horse and cutter 
For two—just two, and two pink lemonades. 


Sparrows, be joyous! Whirl in gay gyrations; 
Your altitude is higher than my mood. 
For me—TI’ll go and stick my poor relations 
For one more meal of their distasteful food.—_ 
EDWARD WICK. 








A PHILADELPHIA DETECTIVE. 
(ON AN INDEPENDENT CLUE.) 


A TRUE Svrory FoR PUCK. 


HE wrath of a pretty woman is, proverb- 
ially, dangerous. Some two weeks ago a 
lady telegraphed to New York that two 

valuable trunks containing no end of laces, 
satins, percale suits, dress hats, gloves, silks, 
striped stockings and other confidential arti- 
cles were lost, stolen, or had strayed away. A 
private detective, just from Philadelphia, (the 
city of brotherly love and most populous sub- 
urb of Camden, N. J.,) was put on the case, 
and went to work with awill. He said: ‘‘ Trust 
a Philadelphia detective to find them.” ‘The 
name of this Vidocq was Rittenhouse Win- 
penny, and his place of nativity 19,432 Spring 
Garden Street, or figures to that effect. After 
two days’ diligent search he telegraphed: 

Have seen the trunks nowhere. Wire me a description. 

mW. 


Ample and minute details were sent him, 
and another day elapsed. His fair client, 
growing impatient at the delay, telegraphed: 

Have you found my trunks? What are you doing? 
Time presses. Hurry up. 








He answered: 
Have written. Omitted to ask where the trunks were. 


Thanks for description. 

She responded with full particulars. Another 
day elapsed. Then this message from Win- 
penny: 

I am solid with Superintendent Walling. Mislaid the 
description. Have not seen the trunks. 

SHE. 

Never mind Walling. Get the trunks. 
terrible. Hurry up. 

HE 


Went to the house where trunks were. They are gone. 
Suspect that all is not well. Have talked to Walling. 
SHE. 
wires that two men took the trunks from 
You must find them. 


This delay is 


Mrs. 
her house on a forged order. 
HE. 
I am watching the house. They may return. Who 
forged the order? 
SHE. 
Employed you to find out. You seem to be asleep, I 
am wretched. 


HE. 
The men have not returned. Still no clue. What is 
to be done about it? 
SHE. 
You must find the trunks at any cost. 
of men. 


No answer. 


Get description 


SHE. 
Why don’t you do something? Must I come on? This 


| suspense is fearful. 


No answer. 

SHE. 

Telegraph me immediately all you know and what you 
are doing. I can bear this no longer. 

HE. 

Excuse delay. Have been working a wrong clue. 
The man I suspected turns out to be a policeman. Have 
lost the number of the house and description. Walling 
is very hopeful. 

SHE. 
Offer a reward. Must have them. Am desperate. 
HE. 

Express offices visited in vain. No one remembers 

them. Shall watch all incoming trains. Be patient. 


A few minutes later: 

Walling will stand by me. I have talked to him. 
Trunks can’t be brought into New York without my know- 
ing it. My heart is in this case. Look for something 
startling. 

It did not come. 

SHE. 

Do you still know — 


E. 
I am working a promising clue on the East Side. Within 
three weeks you will have them sure. Don’t excite yourself. 





The lady came to,New York. She went to 
the house where she left the trunks, and heard 
that two men had taken them in a truck be- 
longing to a wholesale provision house. She 
got a description of the men and their receipt, 
tracked the truck, found the house, displayed 
the receipt, learned that they had made a mis- 
take, found the trunks, stored them safely, in- ’ 
trusted a friend with the payment of the de- 
tective, and returned to Cleveland. Arriving, 
she found these telegrams: 

All looks well. I am working day and night. My 
net is almost complete. 


Quiet your fears. I will have them probably within 
two weeks. Walling will see me through. 
* 


* * 

Be guarded what you say. Iam on the track of the 
miscreants. They cannot now escape me. The property 
is doubtless by this time disposed of, but justice will be 
meted out to the offenders. Be patient. 

The friend now appeared upon the scene, 
telegraphing: 

No trace of the detective. He cannot be found. Wire 
me something as to his probable whereabouts. 

SHE. 

He is working a clue on the East Side. 

The friend now started a New York detective 
in search of the Philadelphian. There was a 
provoking delay. Then this telegram from 
Rittenhouse: 

Winpenny never fails. I will have the robber in jail 
by to-night, Walling agrees, All is well. 

The friend was not idle: 

REWARD of $50 will be paid for information as to the 
present whereabouts of Rittenhouse Winpenny, a Phila- 
delphia detective, 5 feet 6 inches in height, red hair, sandy 
mustache, dressed in black, temperate, talks slowly. 
When last heard of was working a wrong trunk clue on 
the East Side. 

Mr. Winpenny seldom read the New York 
papers, as he put no credence in their wild 
statements. But, in the natural course of events, 
a bit of New York information comes to be re- 
produced in Philadelphia, and a copy of the 
Public Ledger, making mention of this reward, 
was purchased by Winpenny. He said: “ This 
will do to read this evening. It will have an 
account of the Inauguration.” (It bore date 
March 13th.) 

So Winpenny, with many inward chuckles, 
put his Ledger in his overcoat pocket, after care- 
fully folding it up with a tenderness at once 
beautiful and precautionary. It might break. 
Thus fortified, he drank a glass of foaming 
ginger ale through a straw, and started out to 
entrap his victim. 

Mr. Winpenny was accompanied by a Court 
officer, who, under authority of a warrant, pro- 
ceeded to arrest whom do you think? Zhe’ 
man who manufactured the trunks, This bewil- 
dered unfortunate protested his innocence, but 
he was dragged to the Court, and, pending his 
arraignment, Winpenny read the Zedger on the 
witnesses’ bench. He prefaced this luxury by 
the remark: ‘‘ He Must know something about 
the /runks, for he made them.” 

When his eagle eye tell on the reward, there 
was a sudden commotion. Gospel is to a Phila- 
delphian comparatively flippant and untrust- 
worthy compared to the Pudlic Ledger, and this 
paragraph struck Winpenny all of a heap. 

Ere he had recovered, the East Side trunk- 
man had been discharged, and ere these lines 
were penned, the lady’s friend had seen him. 
Rittenhouse now finds in Philadelphia a more 
congenial field for his abilities, and the avenues 
of profit and of gain are closed to him in New 
York forever. 

The wrath of a pretty woman is, proverbially, 
dangerous, But there is something infinitely 
more dangerous and dispiriting: A Philadel- 
phia detective working an independent clue, in 
a trunk case, on the East Side. 


ERNEST HARVIER. 
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PUCK. 





THE CONGRESSIONAL RECORD. 


INTERVIEWING ITs EpDITOoR. 


66 AY, Colonel,” said a tall, raw-boned, 
<<) long-haired individual, addressing an 
employee in the Government Printing 
Office, “‘ will you please point out the editor of 
the paper you print here, the Congressional 
Record? I came all the way from Oshkosh to 
attend the Inauguration, and I want to see all 
the dashed literary fellows in Washington be- 
fore I leave for home. Iwas a newspaper man 
myself for two months,” 

The employee, giving a fellow-workman a 
significant wink, jerked his thumb over his 
shoulder at a portly man with a big watch- 
chain and a prominent nose, whom the Osh- 
kosh stranger approached, tapped familiarly on 
the arm, and asked: 

“‘ Are you the chief engineer of the Congres- 
sional Record?” 

The alleged editor gave his questioner a 
hasty survey, and supplemented it with an af- 
firmative nod. 

‘* Well, I was an editor myself two months, 
and I entertain a fraternal feeling for the news- 
paper profession. Of course your journal has 
a larger circulation than any other paper in the 
city? They all have. But don’t it keep you 
pretty busy writing the speeches you print? 
‘That’s a brilliant idea you have adopted of in- 
terspersing the word ‘ Laughter’ in your arti- 
cles. The reader knows just when tosmile. If 
it wasn’t for the hint he might burst out weep- 
ing in the wrong place.” 

The Record man said he spared no expense 
to please his subscribers, 

“But why do you ignore advertisements ?” 
asked the visitor, ‘‘ Don’t a flinty-faced agent 
ever call upon you and urge you to sign an 
agreement to advertise his medicines, one col- 
umn one year, at half rates, and take your pay 
in liver pills at full price ?” 

The Record editor said he enjoyed an im- 
munity from such annoyances, 

‘And do you never have a customer who 
wants a fifty-cent advertisement inserted, and 
gets mad and stops his paper because you won’t 
give him a five-dollar puff to boot ?” 

“¢ Never.” 

«‘And perhaps you never receive proposi- 
tions offering you a seventy-five-dollar organ 
for one hundred dollars’ worth of advertising 
and fifty dollars in cash?” 

“« You are right—I don’t.” 

‘Well, you are lucky. I once edited a paper 
two months, and nearly every week I might 
have scooped in a seventy five-dollar organ by 
giving one hundred dollars’ w. rth of advertis- 
ing and fifty dollars in cash. Do you ever stop 
the press to announce that ‘just as we are going 
to press we learn’ so and so ?”’ 

‘The editor shook his head negatively. 

“No? Well, of course you get into all the 
shows for nothing —by giving ten dollars’ worth 
of puffs for two or three fifty-cent tickets ?”’ 

‘‘ No; never puff shows.” 

“Don’t? Well, I like you all the better for 
that. I edited a paper for two months and 
never puffed a solitary show.” 

The gentleman from Oshkosh took a fresh 
pinch of fine-cut, and again erupted: 

‘*When you are deeply absorbed in an able 
editorial on the Irish Land Question, or the 
War with the Boers, are you ever confronted 
by an irate man with an ugly club, who wants 
to know ‘who writ that piece?’ and who 
threatens to give you the grand bounce mighty 
sudden if you withhold the desired informa- 
tion ?” 

‘** The Record makes no enemies.” 

**I notice your columns are entirely barren 
of poetry. You have no ‘ poet’s corner.’ Don’t 
you receive impassioned verses on ‘ Despair,’ 





GALL AND HONEY. 





WESTERN SETTLER, [ Overwhelmed by Spring Freshet,| ‘‘ HOUSE GONE!—STOCK GONE!—BARN 
GONE!—GUEss I KIN STAND IT, THOUGH—OLD WOMAN GONE TOO!” 








or Odes to False and Fair Ones, or anything 
that way ?” 

“The Record never printed but one poem,” 
said the editor, ‘‘ and that was written expressly 
for its columns, It was called ‘ Beautiful Snow.’ 
You may have seen it ?” 

‘“‘N-no,” said the Oshkosher, reflectively; 
“¢ can’t say that I ever heard of it. Guess it 
wasn’t copied much by your exchanges, I 
edited a paper two months, and never printed 
a line of poetry. That is what I like about the 
Record—its exclusion of poetry. But, say; don’t 
you think a Puzzle Department would add 
variety to your columns, and increase your cir- 
cula——” 

The Record man, with a fearful scowl on his 
face, reached for a two-pound stereotype cut; 
but the stranger, affecting not to notice his dis- 
pleasure, continued: 

“I have looked through the Record in vain 
for a humorous column, You must receive 
such brilliant witticisms as ‘ What does the 
pump handle?’ and ‘ How much doves the high 
way ?’ and ‘ Of corset is’? And modest para- 
graphers send you copies of their papers, with 
a blue pencil-mark around their alleged jokes, 
don’t they? Very few editors escape such an 
affliction,” ° 

The Record man replied that he was one of 
the few who escaped. And, besides, there was 
more “laughter” in his paper than could be 
found in any humorous paper in the country. 

‘‘ I edited a paper two months,” resumed the 
stranger, “and never printed a funny para- 
graph. And that is what I like about the 
Record, I see you know how to conduct a 


paper, and when you come to Oshkosh I’ll be’ 


happy to show you around. Good d—” 

‘* By the way,” interrupted the Record man, 
‘“‘ what was the name of the paper you had the 
honor to edit two months that never puffed a 
show nor printed a funny paragraph?” 
‘The Oshkosh Counterfeit Detector, Good 


day. Ww. 








A Boston apy discovers the poetry of 
Burns to be ‘inimical to her preconceived sen- 
sitiveness relative to the esthetics of gram- 
matical equipoise. Bonnie Dundee is a quite 
too evident mistake for Bonnie did dee.” 





RESPITE. 


HERE is a realm where music ever wells, 

Now wild, now hushed, but constant as a stream 
Where melody unbroken bursts and swells, 

Too sweet to fancy even in a dream. 





The mellow cadences of laughter low, 

The wistful voice of song, and sigh and prayer, 
£olian whispers, when soft breezes blow— 

All harmonies of life and love are there. 


Sometimes faint echoes, wafted down to earth, 
Enraptured poets for a moment hear; ; 
Then some grand song or symphony has birth, 

As strong as hope, as tender as a tear. 


But oh! the spirit of that music strange 
Can never be imprisoned in the soul; 

No yearning heart can speak its mighty range, 
No trembling hand its magic power control. 


Oh! happy they whose spirits clear and bright, 
Above the turmoil of unheeding throngs, 
Still see the radiance of celestial light, 
Still hear the music of immortal songs. 


As song to song shall answer through all time, 
So heart to heart shall throb in tenderness, 
And, in the faulty harmonies of :hyme, 
Shall read what poet faltered to express. 


Oh, that but once we might unloose the bonds, 
And sing divinely some celestial strain! 

From every heart that sorrows or desponds, 
To banish thoughts of weariness and pain. 


But only unto Cherubim above 
Is music’s holy power completely given, 
And all the ecstasy of deathless love 
Awaits us in the harmonies of Heaven. 


And oh! héw sweet the thought, that when we’ve flown 
To that far Paradise forever fair, 

No more the rattle of the xylophone, 
Nor small boys’ whistle will assault us there. 


C. C. STARKWEATHER. 
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PUCK. 








THE PROFESSIONAL HUMORIST’S CALENDAR. 





Fiends,” Puck has drawn up a brief programme for the year, giving in chronological 

order the topics which long experience has shown to be best calculated to excite mirth 
at any given period. Only those have been included which have been tested for many years, 
and are constantly used by the best paragraphers in the business. It is hoped that none will be 
found in the list except such as have been long accepted by the public; and great care has been 
exercised to exclude any themes which might be considered as novel or untried. All news- 
papers, whether metropolitan or provincial, may confidently rely upon the solidity and accuracy 
of this list, and may make up their “ funny columns” with implicit reliance upon the established 


ae the benefit of Professional Humorists, known also as ‘“‘ Funny Men” and “ Paragraph 


reputation of all the subjects indicated. 
SPRING.—March, April, May. 

SprinG Ports.—Jokes on Spring Poets may 
be put out in March, which is otherwise a bad 
month for the humorist, suggesting only local 
witticisms on the condition of the streets. The 
usual form of this variety of humor is a descrip- 
tion of the slaughter of the Spring Poet by the 
Editor. A not unwarrantable variation might 
be the slaughter of the Editor by the Spring 
Poet. A man who could write a poem on 
Spring is capable of anything. 

Lent.—Begins hereabouts. Jokes on Fish 
may last up to Easter. All puns on Lent are 
now barred, outside of English funny journals. 
Also barred: story of Small Boy who gives up 
indulgence in hash, 

PneuMoniA.—Death from leaving off winter 
clothing is a fruitful subject of humor all 
through the Spring season. 

ApriL SHowERS.—A few jokes on ladies’ 
bonnets spoiled by rain are permissible. 

First SHap.— See Lent. 

‘\ IN THE SpRING.”—Parodies on ‘ Locksley 
Hall”’ will be tolerated by the public a year or 
two longer. 

SHakinG Carpets.—Useful for provincial 
papers only. ‘The usual scheme is to talk about 
Swinburne, Pythagoras or the President of the 
United States forced to shake carpets by his wife. 

Easter Hats.—Depict Husband enraged at 
cost of Wife’s spring hat bonnet. Young Man’s 
new silk hat may be briefly dwelt upon. 

May Movinc.—Depict mirrors broken ; Hus- 
band dining at club, etc. Under this head 
comes Spring Cleaning. 

IMaGES.—Provincial papers may be very 
funny about Wives who swop Husband’s cloth- 
ing for Plaster Images offered by Peddlers, 





SUMMER.—/une, July, August. 

STRAWBERRY SHORT-CAKE.— Much may be 
made of this theme, the delicacy being expen- 
sive in the early season. Represent Vanderbilt 
or Jay Gould going into bankruptcy on account 
of thoughtless purchase of Short-Cake. 

Boys Swimminc.—A good subject for the 
country. Boys steal each other’s clothes; catch 
cold, etc. 

PEACHES.— Jokes about peaches should have 
been carefully prepared for in the last of the 
winter. [See /ce.] Early peaches, unripe, cause 
colic; also are expensive. Same scheme as 
Strawberry Short-Cake. 

WATERMELON.—For Southern papers, jokes 
about Negroes who steal Watermelons are ap- 
propriate. For the North and West, work the 
Coli scheme, as with Peaches. 

IcE-CREAM.—All through the Summer it is 
possible to be highly humorous anent the Young 
Man who invites or avoids inviting his Girl to 
eat Ice-Cream. The assumption is that the 
Young Man has not enough money to pay for 
the Ice-Cream. 

Picnics.—-Good for rural neighborhoods 
only. ‘The humor to be extracted from Picnics 
is varied. The Young Man may sit down ina 
Huckleberry Pie or be assailed by Ants. In the 
latter case, provincial papers may print verses 
in which Axés rhymes to Pants ; but unless some 
way can be invented of making An/s rhyme to 
Trousers, city journals would do well to steer 
clear of the temptation, 


FALL.—Sepiember, October, November. 
Straw Hats.—Jokes on the Young Man who 
wears a Straw Hat late in the season, by reason 
of impecuniosity, may be freely indulged in. 
Huntinc.—City journals may make a good 
deal out of the Young Man who goes out into 
the country to shoot birds, and shoots himself 
instead. Jokes on Fox-Hunting idiots are like- 
wise in order. 
Autumn LEeaves.—The Young Woman who 
presses Autumn Leaves is a good subject for 
merriment. She should be represented as 
tackling Poison Ivy or making sentimental 
remarks to a male escort. 
CHESTNUTS.—Something may be said about 
the Boys who go Chestnutting and get left, be- 
cause other Boys have been before them. Also 
diseased condition of chestnuts is considered 
humorous by back.country papers. 

SuMMER HorTe.ts.—Summer Hotels are apt 
to catch fire about this time, or should be so 
represented, with veiled allusions to the Insur- 
ance upon them, 

StTove-Pipes..— For the provincial press, the 
annual putting up of Stove Pipes is a regular 
god-send. Husbands are supposed to put up 
Stove-Pipes, and to be profane over the opera- 
tion. City journals should fight shy of this. 
CuurcnH Fairs,—At this time make jokes 
about the small size or absence of Oysters in 
Church Fair Stews— Rubber Oysters, etc. 





WINTER.—December, January, February. 

ULsTER.—Now trot out jokes about the 
Young Man who pawned his Ulster in the Sum- 
mer, and cannot redeem it, or buy another. 
This is supposed to be very funny. 

‘BEAUTIFUL SNow.”—A fine quality of 
humor may be extracted from parodies upon 
‘* Beautiful Snow.” References to that famous 
nuisance may also be made in connection with 
the First Snow of the Season, the Ground Hog, 
and other standard topics. 

PLUMBER.—The Plumber is asource of mirth 
all through the winter. His peculiarities are 
that he delays in his work, and is supposed to 
be very exorbitant in his charges. The word 
Plumiéer is used interchangeably with MiZionaire. 

CuristMas.—Christmas Presents offer many 
excellent opportunities to the ‘professional 
humorist. ‘Tell what David Davis got in his 
stocking—a locomotive or a house, or something 
spready. 

New YeEar’s.—Speak of Young Man keeping, 
or rather not keeping, a Diary; also of Y. M. 
swearing off and incontinently making a 
drunken beast of himself. This is roaringly 
funny. e 

Ice.—A grand theme. Refer to Small Boy 
drowned while skating; also to Ice Monopoly. 
If weather is cold, comment airily on destruc- 
tion of Delaware Peach Crop. 





In the above list we have made no mention 
of jokes on oysters and months without the R, 
not deeming it necessary. Neither have we 
included such subjects as are good all the year 
round-—the personal appearance of distin- 
guished men—cats—the mother-in-law. But 
there is quite enough matter there to set any 
professional humorist of the ordinary type up in 


FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLXIV. 
Co.umsia Caps, 

Ya-as, I dwopped 
into a theatah the 
othah evening, to see 
a aw twavesty on 
poo-ah Tom Wob- 
ertson’s dwama of 
Y School.” It was 
awfully absurd and 
quite widiculous at 
times, but verwy hu- 
morwous and aw wa- 
thah clevah, faw an Amerwican pwoduction, 
There were some pwetty gyurls and some 
quee-ah music, and I was maw or less entah- 
tained. So was Mrs. Fitznoodle, who is quite 
wecovahed fwom her wecent indisposition. Aw 
the boy is also wobust. 

The theatah was attwactive, being orna- 
mented in the decorwative art maanah, and 
the congwegation was fai-ahly wespectable, and, 
as I said befaw, it was all tolerwably jolly up 
to the last part of the perfawmance. 

Then a lot of d-d-disgusting boys came into 
the place and made a bwutal wow. The dwa- 
matic wepwesentation was in some way con- 
nected with or welated toa sort of aw university 
in the neighbawhood of New York, called 
Columbia University, where they have boat- 
waces, in imitation of Cambwidge and Oxford, 
but, of cawse, fwightfully inferwiah. There 
was a varwiety of scenic arwangement in the 
play where a wacing-shell wan acwoss the stage 
on a painted wivah in a weally widiculous way, 
with miniachah constwuctions pwesumed to be 
wowahs, pulling a most impwacticable stwoke. 
Then an actwess came out and sang an atwo- 
ciously bad song, and then all these aw young 
wiff-waff began to shout and chee-ah in a most 
wiotous mannah, 

I wecollect hearwing something like it one 
Boxing Night when I wan ovah with Jack Car- 
negie to a twanspontine theatah, acwoss the 
wiver— the Thames, yer know— on the Surwey 
side. The house was full of costahmongahs 
and navvies and stweet-sweepahs and cads, 
and they were verwy demonstwative. But they 
were not so extwavagantly objectionable as 
these young whelps. 

Of cawse I was extwemely disgusted, and I 
arwose at once and took Mrs. Fitznoodle out 
of the theatah, 

All this sort of thing would be quite disgust- 
ing enough if these half:gwown cubs were the 
pwogeny of the lowah classes, of whom we do 
not expect decent bweeding ; but I he-ah they 
are the offspwing of what are wegarded as ar- 
wistocwatic families in this countwy. 

I do not wish to cwiticise too severely the 
twivial wumpuses of lads at college; but at 
home they are kept under some species of con- 
twol, and even the outwageous old “ town-and- 
gown ” wows, between the cits and the youths 
at the colleges were stwictly local, and othah 
people were not annoyed by them. 

1 shall aw wefer to this subject again, and 
tweat maw extensively of the genus College 


Cad aw. 











AFTER HEINE. 
O’er Afric’s sands a vigorous simoom 
Dreams sadly of a Northern mist remote, 
And longs in Glasgow’s streets of fog and gloom, 
To seize some reeling Scotchman by the throat. 


On Caledonia’s frigid wastes, the mist 

For Afric’s sultry wilderness doth pine, 
And lopgs to be its sun that none resist 
Roasting the skin off some Egyptian “—" 








business. 
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POST-MORTEM GUSH. 
BOUT the worst pang that death can 
have for a distinguished individual in 
this nineteenth century is the prospect 
of being gushed over. There was not much 
gush, in life, about either Thomas Carlyle or 
George Eliot; but since they died they have 
had enough slobbering sentimentality wasted 
upon their memory to make them turn in their 
honored graves. 

Carlyle caught the most of the flood of gush. 
If he had not been a strong man and a great 
writer, his fame would have been forever ruined 
by the extravagant adulation of the weaklings 
of the English press. As it was, there has been 
enough nonsense talked about him to make 
many people, who sincerely respect his work, 
sick of the sound of his name, now that it has 
been bandied about by every vulgar scribbler 
who saw a chance to sell his half-yard or so of 
cheap obituary sentiment. 

But of all the gushers who have gushed over 
Carlyle, the chief is Mr. Moncure D. Conway, 
who begins a letter in Harper’s Weekly : 

«* On Saturday last a child came to me and 
said, ‘He is dead.’ I did not ask, Who? 
For nearly two weeks all eyes in Europe and 
America which know the value of a great man 
in this world, had been centred on that home 
in Chelsea where Carlyle lay dying.” 

Now, to begin with, we don’t believe the 
kid story. If there ever was a child who af- 
fected to have an intellectual interest in Mr. 
Thomas Carlyle, it must have been a sicken- 
ingly precocious little beast. As to any child, 
precocious or not precocious, really compre- 
hending a profound thinker and fantastic writer 
like Carlyle, that is simply impossible. A 
child might know something of Dickens’s sto- 
ries, or have heard of Robert Browning as the 
author of ‘“‘The Pied Piper,” but this ringing 
in a sympathetic infant on Carlyle is half a 
shade or so too thin. 

And as to the ‘‘eyes which knew the value 
of a great man”’—they were not turned on 
‘*that home” in Chelsea to any great extent. 
Nobody, except Mr. Carlyle’s immediate 
friends, awaited his death with agonized an- 
ticipation. He was an old man; he had reached 
the season when death is desirable to all men; 
he had outlived his physical strength and his 
mental vigor, and he had done his full stint of 
work. Few men ever died with so much to 
their credit in the way of intellectual achieve- 
ment. Carlyle was ready to die, his death was 
expected, and caused no excitement or horror. 
There was no occasion for gushing over it. Yet 
Mr. M. D. Conway goes on for three columns 
in the strain in which his letter begins—gush, 
gush, gush, and yet more gush. 

George Eliot got her perfect chrism of gush 
in this city, at the hands of the Reverend Mr. 
Robert Collyer, who baptised her memory in 
sweetness and light to his heart’s content. And 
Mr. Collyer deserves notice for introducing a 
highly original variation in the line of obituary 
sentiment. He referred feelingly to Mrs. 
Lewes’s views on immortality and revealed 
religion, and said that when he heard of her 
death he and ‘a well-known editor” indulged 
in the following intellectual conversation: 

Mr, CoLLyYER.—A’m sorra! 

THE WELL-KNowN EpitTor.—So am I! 

It was a stroke of genius to quote that bril- 
liant bit of dialogue, It must have been a great 
consolation to George Eliot’s wandering spirit 
that Mr. Collyer and the well-known editor 
were both sorry for her. 

But that exhibition of holy charity was not 
enough for Mr. Collyer. He went on to remark 
that he did not believe George Eliot had been 

sent to Hell. 

We don’t, either, Mr. Collyer. Very few 





peopie do. You are a most accomplished sen- 
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CHILDREN TO GO? 








timentalist; but you will have hard work to get 
up a reputaiion for liberality by stating to rea- 
sonable people of this generation that you do 
not think Mrs. Lewes is at present sizzling in 
eternal sulphur. 

Of all the various styles of gush, patronizing 
gush is the meanest—and the most foolish, 
when a pigmy tries to patronize a giant. 








Lapy FLORENCE DixiE, who wrote ‘Across 
Patagonia,” will shortly publish a volume 
“Across a Horse’: that is the way she rides 
when on her correspondental trips. 





THE Evening Mail says that Joachim ought 
to visit this country. He would never take 
here unless he changes the position of the ‘J’ 
in his name. 





SPRING 


Is just about the thing 
For me to sing. 
This Spring won’t spring a bit: 
It doesn’t seem to fit. 
Nater 
Is so unnatural. The sun 
Is later— 
His spring work ain’t begun 
And when he shines, what’s wuss, 
’T aint wuth a cuss. 


Not breezy 
Is the wind, but rough, uneasy, 
Rheumatical and wheezy: 
It scores too many points; 
Right through our bones it sarches 
To our joints, 
Playing the worst of Marches. 
Of Fall the themes 
To sing! 
What Autumn a man who dreams 
He should go Winter rhyme, who seems 
To Summarize the thing, 
Do with this Spring ? 


~ 


P..S. 
Perhaps I should have hinted, 
That, ere this rhyme is printed, 
Before I get my hack, 
The Spring may turn; 
The Sun begin to burn 
And back 


The Almanac. JOHN ALBRO. 


A BROOKLYN BIGOT. 

HAT alleged godly city of Brooklyn dis- 
tinguished itself last week by bursting 
into one of those insane periods of reli- 

gious rot and denunciatory drivel which the 
promoters thereof call ‘ Revivals.” Many 
clergymen made themselves conspicuous by 
compressing a vast mass of hopeless insanity 
and tedious twaddle into the short space of 
time allowed them; but the shining genius of 
the occasion was a Rev. Foote, whose eloquence 
was possibly as inspired as that of Balaam’s 
charger, but was about as sensible as could be 
expected from an animal of that class who 
lacked the inspiration. This survival of the 
unfittest declaimed against the publishers and 
readers of Sunday papers, and against the ad- 
vertisers therein. 

Now, if these Sunday papers prove more 
attractive than Mr. Foote’s preaching, he 
should blame himself, and not the superior in- 
tellects of the writers therein. No clergyman 
of real power has ever complained that Sunday 
papers have drawn his congregations from him. 
But Mr. Foote is evidently one of that class in 
whom the old spirit of the Inquisition still 
burns. He would deprive people of all amuse- 
ment and recreation, and drive them to church 
to undergo the torture of listening to such men 
as himself. Even the green fields and the vast 
ocean, which he believes God made, must not 
be allowed to come into rivalry with him, The 
Sunday excursions, which give health, life and 
rest to the tired workers of the great cities, and 
fill them with an admiration and a love for 
nature, he denounced, as though they had been 
inventions of the Evil One, in whom, and in 
the comforting doctrine of never-ending tor- 
ment, he doubtless believes. He feared that 
these ‘‘ excursions would soon again be in full 
blast unless Divine Mercy interposed and stop- 
ped them.” 

It is evident from the success of these excur- 
sions during the last few years that the “‘Divine 
Mercy” and Mr. Foote hold different opinions 
on the value of Sunday excursions. We don’t 
claim to have any special acquaintance with 
“‘ Divine Mercy,” but we feel safe in assuring 
Mr. Foote that he need look for no interposi- 
tion from that power. It is far more likely to 
be exercised in some useful and beneficial way, 
and there are few which would be more useful 
and beneficial than in putting a stop to the 
narrow-minded, intolerant and ignorant utter- 





ances of men like Mr. Foote. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


Janauschek, whose greatness all acknowledge, remains 
at Bootu’s with a varied programme. 

** Billee Taylor” is continuing its ‘‘ Pinaforean” suc- 
cess. The managers are getting ready to devastate the 
country with duplicate companies. 

Some of Max Strakosch’s company, with reinforce- 
ments, will produce ‘‘Olivette” at the Biyou on Saturday 
night. New York is by no means tired of that very 
pretty work. 

Geistinger devotees crowd the THALIA nightly, This 
fine actress is all her admirers claim for her. We can’t 
say as much for some other foreign stars who come here 
with ten times the fuss and feathers. 

Mr. John Gilbert’s star play, ‘‘The Rivals,” has been 
revived at WALLACK’s. There is only one Gilbert, and 
Antony is his best work. ‘* The World” to follow. Let 
us hope it will not be a “‘ world well lost.” 

One of Mr. Haverly’s innumerable troupes of Masto- 
dons is appearing at his 14TH STREET THEATRE. We 
don’t know if this is the one that the Prince of Wales 
approved, but if it isn’t, it is probably just as good, if not 
better. 

Raymond says ‘‘Fresh” is a greater play than 
*¢ Sellers,” We do not know whether to approve or 
contradict this statement. Twain and Gunter might 
bring libel suits, and we are undecided which would have 
the better case. 

The appropriately named ‘ Forget-Me-Not” is now at 
the FirTH AVENUE THEATRE. Miss Ward has won 
golden opinions in this part, in the country. She will, 
no doubt, find metropolitan audiences quite as appre- 
ciative, if more critical. 

*‘ Hazel Kirke” continues merrily on in its seventy- 
ninth year. When it becomes an octogenarian, a special 
festival will be held. The proprietors recently founded a 
pension fund for the actors who become imbecile through 
continuous playing of the same parts. 

Lent has no terrors for Mapleson. He has brought us 
good singers, and promises us some good operas that 
have not been presented more than a hundred times in 
the last three years. May he prove strong enough to 
keep his word, manage his singers, and keep them well 
in this wretched weather. 

** Cinderella at School” is a highly Americanized ver- 
sion of the late Mr. Robertson's *‘ School,” which Mr. 
Woolson F. Morse has set to music which shows him to 
be a gentleman of an eclectic taste and a retentive mem- 
ory. The play differs from most other travesties and 
burlesques in that its humor is not crushed out under a 
superfluous load of feminine loveliness. On the contrary, 
at DALy’s THEATRE a large collection of beautiful young 
women, beautifully dressed, is skillfully made to serve 
the ends of the dramatist, and thus is not only its own, 
but in great measure the play’s excuse for being. The 
new ‘ Cinderella” may be called a thoroughly amusing 
musical farce, bright, clean and well calculated to please 
the public, with the exception of some ad captandum 
allusions to that overgrown high-school called Columbia 
College, in which New Yorkers take no absorbing interest. 
The acting is excellent—in the cases of Mrs. Gilbert, 
Mr. James Lewis and Miss Ada Rehan, admirable. 








Answers fox the Auvions, 





HASELTiNE.—Somebody is inquiring after her. 

Cuicaco LiGHT.—We will not call you a lunatic. 
Now you are talking like a man and a brother. 

MATHEMA T1x.—We don’t want your arithmetical 
problem: ‘How much do 2 and 2 make?” Take it to 
the Sun, You'll get ten answers, from ten different corre- 
spondents, giving ten different solutions, every one of them 
wrong. There’s nothing like a little variety in the exact 
sciences, especially when you want to fill up a short 
column. 





“DRIVEN FROM HOME.” 














THE AMERICAN HUSBAND AND THE ANNUAL SPRING HousSE CLEANING INFLICTION. 








E. M. DecAN.—We think we must print your letter: 


Philadelphia, Feb. 26th, 1881. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I have in my possession the MSS. of an article called 
the ‘*Third Epistle of Saint Peter.” It is a satire on 
Catholicism, and in my humble opinion the most severe 
ever written. It will occupy about one page of your pa- 
per, and if you think the séject worth considering, answer 
me through your “ Anxious” column and I will send it 
to you. If the article should be worth anything financially 
I shall be happy to hear from you. 

Respectfully Yours 

E. M. DECAN. 
and leave it to a general vote of the readers of Puck 
whether we shall tackle that satire on Catholicism, ‘the 
most severe ever written.” But we may safely say now 
that we haven’t a doubt the article will be ‘‘ worth some- 
thing financially”—worth something to Mr. Barnum, to 
put under a glass case as a curiosity in the way of modesty 
and spiritual liberality. 

The pressure on our columns keeps a number “¢8 
of ‘‘ Answers for the Anxious” standing over “@0 
from week to week. Correspondents who are “i% 
not promptly vitrioled will please possess “@8 
their souls in patience, and wait their turn. <@& 





TO THE SEVENTH. 


HE City’s pride. Ye of her masts and fanes 
Protectors, who, when periled her great life, 
Glad-visaged greet the first alarm of strife, 
Sad-faced when tedious quiet reigns, 

And checkless moves the current of her veins, 
Ye are not dead. And oh, may it be said, 
When this poor point is rust: They are not dead 
Not those whose trust is in your living lanes. 
Yet I, who knowing the most martial most 
Dread the loud tribute of the scribbling host, 
Know also that the humblest of the brave 
May well accept that tribute for his grave, 
And reckless thus alike of frown or laugh 
Inscribe—ne’er be it used, your epitaph. 
This is the Monument 
Of the great Regiment 
In the great Park. 
That which you read on it, 
Passer, oh, feed on it, 
Learn and remark. 
This band, a thousand strong, 
In a war four years long, 
Lost—ne’er shall pen 
A sadder tale relate 
Of heroes decimate— 
Fifty-four men, 
There being stone enow 
For a division ,so, 
Friend, think you not ?) 
Those who had paid the bill 
Said: ‘* This here surely will 
Do for the lot.” 





A. E. Watrous. 





V. HUGO DUSENBURY. 





) mi? 


—_— 


HIS MUSE HAS A SKIRMISH WITH THE 
PUBLISHERS. 
Harlem, March r2th, 1881. 
Publishers of Puck—Dear Sirs: 

Oblige me by informing an expectant public that on 
account of the press of poetical business consequent upon 
the demand for Land-League and Anti-Coercion verse 
suitable for St. Patrick’s Day effusions, I shall be com- 
pelled to defer my next lecture upon the Poetical Profes- 
sion to your issue of March 23d. I am very sorry for 
this delay; but business is business, and the enlightenment 
of the world has got to wait, when it conflicts with trade 


Very truly yours, 
V. Huco DusENBURY, 


Professional Poet. 


exigencies, 





New York, March 13th, 1881. 
V. Huco DusEnsury, Esq.-—Dear Sir: 

We shall be very happy, indeed, to make the announce- 
ment requested, but at the same time beg leave to remind 
you that you have a great deal of poeting to doto balance 
your a/c. When we entered into this arrangement with 
you, we expected you te act in good faith. You are now 
behind-hand on our books 3 Sonnets, 17 Rhymes of the 
Day, 2 Idylls and about 75 lines of odd poetry, un- 


classified. Truly yours, . 
PUBLISHERS PUCK. 


Harlem, March rath, 1881. 
Publishers PuckK—Dear Sirs: 

Allow me to call your attention to the fact that you 
have to credit my a/c with various poetical imitations, or 
studies after the manner of several poets, occuring in my 
lectures already published. Including these in the MS. 
furnished you, you will find that you are indebted to me 
to the amount of 1 Idyll, % a Sonnet and 33 lines gen- 
eral stock. Please rectify error, and believe me 


Very truly yours, 
V. Huco DusEensury, 
Professional Poet. 


New York, March 15th, 1881. 
V. Hugo Dusenbury, Esqg.—Dear Sir: 

We desire to call your attention to the fact that all the 
studies in style referred to were imitations of poets accord- 
ing to your statements incompetent and of bad standing 
in the profession. We can not accept this workhas AI 
marketable verse, such as you agreed to furnish us with. 
Your a/c therefore stands as originally rendered. 


Yours truly, 
° PUBLISHERS Puck. 
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“TWAS EVER THUS.” 





JusT AS HE HAD REMARKED: “ AIN’T THIS BULLY ?”———THE STAGE ARRIVED AT OLD HEAVYSTEPPER’S STREET. 








A 19" CENTURY BOOM. 


CHAPTER XX. 
THE ELECTION. 


VERYBODY in Yamsterdork, aye, every- 
body in Aniceland was worked up toa 
terrible pitch of excitement. Politics 

ruled the roast. Business was at a sort of stand- 
still, the theatres could not attract, and even 
the newspapers, except political ones, fell off 
in circulation. Men talked of nothing but poli- 
tics. Whereas formerly you could hear con- 
versation about stocks and bonds and merchan- 
dise, now everybody was engaged in discussing 
principles, and candidates, and parties. 

Even the home circle was invaded. By the 
laws of Aniceland, a woman eould own houses, 
and cattle, and stocks, and merchandise, and 
could pay taxes exactly like a man, but she 
could not vote. The sterner sex was willing to 
permit women to bear part of the burdens, but 
it reserved to itself the privilege of determin- 
ing who should impose the burdens, But, bless 
you, that didn’t prevent the women from talk- 
ing! What ever did? They discussed politics 
vigorously, and ranged themselves as Democans 
and Repucrats as thoroughly as if they ex- 
pected on election day to drop into the box 
one of those little paper ballots a majority of 
which ruled their world. 

As the actual election day came nearer and 
nearer the excitement increased. It was like a 
great crowd surrounding a bull-fight. In the 
outskirts there is excitement, but it is caused 
by the desire to approach nearer to the great 
event. Close up to the ring, however, is the 
real excitement, caused by the event itself. As 
election day approached, the Yamsterdorkians 
devoted themselves to parades, and torchlight 
processions, and speeches, and meetings. ‘The 
adherents of one party would no sooner finish 
a great parade than the believers in the princi- 
ples of the other party would endeavor to out- 
shine that procession’s glory. ‘Torchlights and 
bonfires gleamed almost every night in the 
streets and avenues of the great city Yamster- 
dork. 

The politicians were of course up to their 
eyes in business. They were compelled to 
work day and night in arranging the machinery 
for election. ‘They were compelled to look 
after inspectors, and canvassers, and poll-clerks, 
and ticket peddlers, and a thousand other ne- 
cessary things. Besides that, they were com- 
pelled to send suckling Ciceros north, south, 
east and west; so as to rouse the patriotism of 
the people sufficiently to make them willing to 
exercise the freeman’s grandest right, that of 
casting a ballot. 

It is a curious anomaly in human nature that, 
while in many lands where the people are 








down-trodden, they yearn anxiously for the 
right of suffrage, and pray, and work, and 
fight, and die to obtain ‘it, in Aniceland, 
where every full-grown man had the right to 
vote, it needed the excitements of eloquence, 
and bonfires, and parades, and torchlight pro- 
cessions to induce the people to exercise their 
high privilege. And yet certain civil service 
reformers in Aniceland had the audacity to say 
that the politicians, without whom such things 
would not be, were useless. And those reform- 
ers insisted that, if the politicians chose to do 
such work, they should do it without money 
and without price. Just as if the laborer was 
not worthy of his hire! 

You can be sure that the Reform Club, of 
which Mr. Preston was a member, did its share 
of the work. It held meetings nightly, sent 
pamphlets broadcast over the land, and engin- 
eered meetings in every part of the city. Mr. 
Preston, to his own surprise, developed into an 
orator. All over the city, into every ward, he 
went, and spread before the people the glorious 
principles of civil service reform. It was for- 
tunate for the bank with which he was con- 
nected that it had a good cashier. Otherwise 
Mr. Preston might have made some grave mis 
stake, for possibly he might have discounted 
some bankrupt’s paper merely because he was 
a civil service reformer. 

Finally the lull before the battle, the evening 
before the election came. The Repucrats 
were having a grand torchlight procession on 
that evening, but Mr. Preston, who felt that he 
had done all his preliminary work, elected to 


remain at home on that evening, so as to be” 


fresh for the morrow. 

Bessie had not been exactly the same bright, 
cheerful girl since her lover had been driven 
away as she had been before, but she had en- 
deavored to be as much like herself as possible 
in her father’s presence, for the reason that she 
loved her father dearly, and that she felt sure 
she would win in the end: the Doctor had told 
her about his interview with Mr. Brinckley, sr. 
Besides, Mr. Preston had been away from home 
so much lately that he had not noticed any 
change in Bessie’s manner. 

‘* Well, Bessie,” said Mr. Preston, as he took 
his evening paper and sat down by the centre 
table, “‘ the campaign is over.” 

“And I am very glad it is.” 

“So am I, Bessie. And what is better, Bessie, 
we are sure to win.” 

‘* Who, Papa?” 

“The Repucrats, of course.” 

** And civil service reform ?” 

“That is acertainty. ‘The party is pledged 
to it, and our candidate is pledged to it. So 
we're sure to win.” 

**T don’t know whether I’m glad or not,” 
said Bessie. 





** You should be.” 

** You didn’t like it, Papa, when I applied it 
to the servants,” said Bessie laughing. 

‘* That was nonsense,” said Mr, Preston, 

“ But, if your rules are applied, won't a great 
many people be turned out of office?” 

‘¢ Suppose they are.” 

* And lose their means of making a living ?” 

‘Well, if they are incompetent, the govern- 
ment should not support them.” 

“The government’s work is done, isn’t it, 
Papa?” 

‘*T suppose so, but not as it will be when 
men of first-class ability fill the office.” 

“‘ Ah, well,” said Bessie, “it’s all a mystery, 
but I suppose it must be right.” 

On the morrow Mr. Preston devoted himself 
to the election. The members of the Reform 
Club had each been appointed to a specified 
district, in which they were to do their work, 
Mr. Preston left the house early and went to 
his appointed place. He first visited the ticket 
booths, saw that they were in order, that the 
venders were on hand and were well supplied 
with tickets. Then he went to that polling 
place at which the men in his neighborhood 
voted, and, with tickets in hand, labored assid- 
uously to increase the vote of his party. He 
even went so far as to hire a carriage and drive 
around to the houses of some dozen sick and 
aged Repucrats, who otherwise would not have 
voted. 

Just at nightfall Mr. Preston happened.to be 
in one of the worst localities in his district, and 
there he unfortunately fell in with a gang of 
drunken men, They were just drunk enough 
to be boisterous, and they attacked Mr. Pres- 
ton, not viciously, however. ‘They merely 
crushed his hat over his eyes and seated him 
in a garbage box. Mr. Preston rose from the 
box and slowly and sadly walked home. He 
could not help wondering whether, after all, 
civil service reform was worth the sacrifices he 
had made. 

In the evening Mr. Preston went around to 
the rooms of his Reform Club. ‘There every- 
body was enthusiastic; everybody was sure 
that victory had been won by the Repucrats. 
They congratulated each other heartily, and 
told stories of their adventures during the day. 
Presently the returns commenced to come in, 
The first which came were decidedly favorable 
to the Democans, and some of the enthusiasm 
of the reformers began to vanish. Some more 
favorable returns came, and then unfavorable 
ones again, and so the game continued during 
the whole evening. First one side went up 
and then the other. The result was that, when 
the reformers left for their homes, they were 
much more solemn than they had been earlier 
in the evening. Evidently their party had not 
had a walk over. ‘They remembered then, for 
the first time, that the other party had offered 
to the people precisely the same benefits that 
the Repucrats had. 

On the following morning, when Mr. Pres- 
ton came down to breakfast, he found his favor- 
ite morning paper by his plate. With a hurried 
greeting to Bessie, he sat down in his chair and 
opened the paper. 

“‘ Well, Papa,” asked Bessie after a few mo- 
ments, ‘* has your party won ?” 

‘“* It seems,” said Mr. Preston solemnly, “ that 
the election is a very close one. ‘The paper 
says that we have won, but several States have 
not yet been heard from,” 

‘“« But I thought, Papa, it was a certainty ?” 

**So did I,” reponded Mr, Preston, looking 
at the head-lines in the paper as if he expected 
to obtain some further hope there, “ but it 
seems otherwise.” 

** And all your work thrown away,” sighed 
Bessie. 

‘*No,”’ said Mr. Preston earnestly; ‘‘ what- 
ever happens, the people have been aroused on 
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the subject of civil service reform, and that re- 
form is bound to come.” 

On the morrow Mr. Preston’s favorite paper 
was more enthusiastic, and asserted boldly that 
the Repucrats had won. For days, however, 
the matter remained an uncertainty, and it was 
not until the official returns had come from the 
several States that the election was made a cer- 
tainty. Then it wasdecided that the Repucratic 
party had won, that the Repucratic candidate 
should be the next President of Aniceland, and 
that the principles enunciated in the Repu- 
cratic platform should be the guiding rules for 
the statesmen of Aniceland for the coming 
Presidential term. It was a very close fit, how- 
ever. Never in the his- 





were two young people who were vitally in- 
terested in the election. Not, you under- 
stand, that they cared particularly about the 
result; all they asked was that the election 
should be over. 

On the day following election day, early in 
the morning, Arnold called at Doctor Fergu- 
son’s house. 

“« Ah,” said the Doctor, “‘ how has the elec- 
tion gone ?” 

‘‘T don’t know and don’t care,’ answered 
Arnold. 

‘* Well,” said the Doctor, ‘‘ things have come 
to a pretty pass when the young men of our 
land talk in that way.” 





claims that its candidate has been elected, and 
that’s impossible, you know.” 

“‘ Don’t trifle, Doctor,” said Arnold. 

“ You call discussing great political questions 
trifling, and the love matters of two youngters 
serious business ?”’ 

‘‘ It’s awfully serious to me, Doctor,” said 
Arnold in an appealing way. ‘ Now when will 
you see my father ?” 

** Well, Arnold,” said the Doctor, “ the very 
best I can do is to-morrow night.” 

“Thank you, Doctor,” said Arnold as he 
went away. 

On the evening of the following day the 
Doctor saw Mr. Brinkley, sr. 

“Come, Brinckley,” 





tory of Aniceland had a 
President received that 
office on the strength of 


Pettenkoofer’s Wife Left Him to Take Care of the Baby— 


said the Doctor, ‘to 
business now. You have 
been amusing yourself 
with politics just long 





such a small majority of 
electoral votes. 

At first Mr. Preston 
and his fellow reformers 
were very much disap- 
pointed, They had look- 
ed forward to a glorious 
victory as being as much 
a certainty as anything 


a 








enough; now you must 
turn your mind to ser- 
ious matters.” 
‘* Well,” asked Mr. 
Brinckley, ‘‘ what is it?”’ 
“You promised to 
help Arnold in his love- 











scrape.” 
“Oh, yes.” 





human could be. They 
began to fear that, after 
all, the people were not 
as much aroused on the 
subject of civil service 
reform as they might be. 

However, after avery 














** And to call «n Mr, 
Preston and explain 
matters,”’ 

**Ts that really neces- 
sary ?” 

‘I think so.” 

“Very well,” said 

















short time, the reformers 
got over their disap- 
pointment. They con- 
gratulated themselves 
that they had won, and 
that now their hobby 
would at least have a 
fair trial. 

The election being 





Mr. Brinckley with a 
sigh, ‘‘it isn’t a pleas- 























over, Mr.Preston aband- 
oned politics and de- 











ant job, but I'll go.” 
“* Now ?” 
‘““Why, yes, if you 
wish.”’ 


So the two gentlemen 
started for Mr. Preston’s 


house. 
[To be concluded. ] 








voted himself once more 
to his business and his 
home. One fine day he 
met Tom Adams in the 
street. 

‘* Well, Mr. Adams,” 
said he, ‘‘ we’ve won,” 

“ By the skin of our 














teeth.” 
‘*‘No matter,” said 


ALWAYS THE WAY.— 
Last Wednesday a con- 
vict who was being 
taken across the bay to 
serve out a sentence of 
twenty years for burg- 
lary, jumped off the 
steamer, dodged the 





Mr. Preston, who had 
recovered from his de- 
pression, ‘‘ we've won.” 
‘Do you know what 
nearly swamped us?” 
asked Adams. 
“No,” answered Mr. 























Preston. 
“* Carrying too much 

















Sheriff’s shots, swam 
heavily handcuffed over 
a mile on his back, was 
ta'en aboard a fishing 
smack and_ escaped. 
And yet if a minister 
of the gospel were to 
take a lot of innocent 
children out rowing at 
a Sunday school picnic 











load.” 
“Too much. load ?” 
‘* Yes, too much infer- 
nalcivilservice reform.” 





DID. 


the chances are a huh- 
dred to one that the 
boat would upset and 








Mr. Adams _ passed 
on before Mr, Preston had sufficiently recov- 
ered from his astonishment to say anything. 





CHAPTER XXI. 
TRUE LOVE RUNS SMOOTHLY. 

The Doctor had promised Arnold and Bessie 
that he would endeavor to straighten out the 
difficulties which stood between them. ‘To ac- 
complish that promise he had called upon Mr. 
Brinckley, as we have seen, and had arranged 
that Mr. Brinckley should make the amende 
honorable to Mr. Preston. Mr. Brinckley had 
stipulated, however, that he should not be 
called upon to perform his promise till after 
the election, As you may well imagine, there 





‘“¢ Bother!” said Arnold, “‘I didn’t come 
here to talk about the election.” 

‘‘And yet you have been moaning for election 
day.” 

‘‘For a good and sufficient freason,” re- 
sponded Arnold, ‘‘and now I have come to 
find out when you propose to take my father to 
Mr. Preston’s house.” 

‘‘He said after election,” said the Doctor 
reflectively. 

‘* Well, it’s after election now.” 

“Oh, itis,eh?” said the Doctor. ‘‘ Well, to 
tell you the truth, I had concluded, from a 
hasty examination of the morning papers, that 
there had been no election. Each party paper 





the whole caboodfe be 
lost. This is a strange, strange world, anyway 
you fix it.—San Francisco Post. 

BLESSED are the poor in furniture, for they 
will get moved cheap.— Commercial Advertiser. 








MAINE NEWS. 





Hop Bitters, which are advertised in our columns, are 
a sure cure for ague, biliousness and kidney complaint. 
Those who use them say they cannot be too highly com- 
mended. Those afflicted should give them a fair trial, 
and will become enthusiastic in the praise of their curative 
qualities.— Portland Argus. 


FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, Up Stairs. 












































HEN the EQUINOX is 

blowing and the rain 

is drenching every one who 

dares to put his nose out 
of deers 


BROWNS GINGER 


the GENUINE ARTICLE, with 
hot water and sugar, causes 
the STRENCTH te 


be sustained, makes the skin 
to act well, and does no 
harm. TRY IT. 


Frederick Brown, 
Philadelphia. 











STRAITON & STORM’S 
“Owl” Havana Cigarettes 





LADIES AND CHILDREN 
ARE CAUTIONED 


NOT TO USE THEM, 
As they are MADE OF PURE TOBACCO, and are 
INTENDED FOR J ONLY. 
FOR SALE B 
Acker, Merrall & contit, Pork & Tilford, 





PUCK. 


A society of young ladies in Bethlehem, Pa., 
is called ‘ ‘The Kaltrawaho-Vanikas- Keetrapa- 
whang.” We have often thought that would be 
a good name for a society of young ladies. 
The object of the fair members is very intelli 
gently and forcibly expressed in the caudal 
portion of the name.—Norristown Herald, 

THE publication of the revised New Testa- 
ment has been postponed until May. There is 
no telling what will become of the unfortunate 
people who die before the correct edition 
comes out.—Philadelphia News, 

St. Louis men refuse to do business on Sun- 
day. They wouldn’t think of desecrating the 
day by work. ‘They want one day of the week 
sacred to playing poker and attending horse 
races.— Boston Post. 

Dipn’t Adam have a regular picnic in matri- 
monial affairs? His wife could never lovingly 
waft a frying-pan toward his devoted head and 
threaten to go right home to mother.—Quimcy 
Modern Argo. 

Each member of the Ohio Legislature draws 
nine cakes of soap, but this doesn’t keep the 
towels from looking as if they had been taken 
out of the smoke-stack. — Louzsville Courier- 
Journal. 

UP to date only two hundred and fifty-seven 
newspapers have headed the Burdett-Coutts- 
Bartlett wedding ‘‘ December and May.” We 
thought there would be more.—Norristown He- 
rald, 

Ir is reported that Mr. Baroness Burdett- 
Coutts doesn’t call her his “‘ dear little baby.” 
This is losing one of the happiest enjoyments 
of the honeymoon.—Piila, Aronikle-Herald, 

Ir is reported that Frederick Paulding fainted 
during one of his performances in Georgia. 
Some audiences are in luck.— Boston Post, 

In two years a boy can learn as much Latin 
as he can forget in six months after he goes to 
work for a living.—New Orleans Picayune. 





Remember Hop Bitters never does harm to the smallest child, 
but good, always and continually. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


Latest Novelty in Gingham’s. ‘* Ander- 
son’s” Cramm Stripe Zephyrs in all the 
delicate shades of link and Blue. Hair 
line and Polka dot Batistes; also addi- 
tional lines of other choice Cotton fabrics 


will be offered this week. 


BROADWAY & 19h STREET. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


UPHOLSTERY DEPARTMENT. 
Have now open their Spring Importation 
of Novelties in Madras and Créte Muslins 
for interior decorations. 

























THE GREAT 


RMI AEWED 
RHEUMATISM, 


Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 


Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout, 
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and 
Sprains, Burns and Scalds, 
General Bodily Pains, 


Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet 
and Ears, and all other Pains 
and Aches. 


No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacons O11 as 
a -—_ sure, simple and cheap External Remedy. 
Atr al entails but the comparatively — outlay 
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with pain 
can have cheap and positive proof of its claims. 


Directions in Eleven Languages. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN 
MEDICINE. 


A.VOGELER & CoO., 


Baltimore, Md., U. 8.4: 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


** By a thorough knowledge of the natural Jaws which govern 
cr? operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pa.ion of the fine properties of well- selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We'may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Crvtl Service Gazette. 
Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CoO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 

The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 

oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., 

30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 


Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


porters, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watcher, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Piated Wares, 
363 CANAL STREET 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 
Bargains in every department. 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, fis. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards. The largest assortment 
of Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing soos 
description neatly executed. Goods sentC. 0. 
to any part ofthe U. 8. Send for Price List. 
ee 




















BROADWAY & 19th cinco 
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WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LVIEAIN OC S&S. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


DECKER S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY.NEW YORK. 


CLOTH, CASSIMERES, 


THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT AT THE LOWEST PRICES 


‘BILLIARD CLOTH (SIMONIS’) 


SAMPLES SENT ON APPLICATION. 


UHLIC & CO., 


Oor. New Ohambers & William Sts., New York. 


A. FRANKFIELD & CO. 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 


CRANDALL & CO., 

569 THIRD AVENUE, NEW YORE, 
324 Fulton Street, Brooklyn. 
Established 40 Years. 

BABY CARRIAGES, BICYCLES, VELOCIPEDES, &c. 

Hi 


OLESALE AND RETAIL. 
Goods Shipped C. 0. D. Illustrated Circulars Free. 
American Institute Premium 1880. 



























THE Communists of Russia are entirely out 
of ammunition. Anyhow, the Czar has not 
been shot at since the new year opened. If 
there was any enterprise in the newspaper ed- 
itors over there, they would chip in and raise a 
fund to supply these item-manufacturers with 
powder, shot, dynamite and things—Jorris- 
town Herald, 

A NEw game of cards has been invented for 
social pastime, in which the holder of the ace 
of hearts has a right to kiss any one of the 
players. Card playing will no longer be de- 
nounced by Brooklyn preachers.—J. Orleans 
Picayune, 

‘““Wuy, I’m glad you’ve come. Did you 
know that I’ve been worrying about you, John, 
all the evening ?” ‘‘ That’s just what I married 
you for. It is pleasant to think that there is 
some one home worrying about you.” —New O. 
Times, 

SEVERAL families have recently been poi- 
soned by eating diseased pork. It will presently 
be discovered that the only safe way to con- 
sume pork is to use it in fattening cats and 
dogs for sausage meat.—Phila, Kronikle-Herald. 


CALIFORNIA wine-growers are confident that 
a few years hence their vintages will drive 
French wines from the market. Yes; but they 
will not drive the French labels from the bot- 
tles—New York Express. 

EuROPE seems unnecessarily agitated over 
trichinosis, but then she has had one Diet of 
Worms, and does not care to repeat the expe- 
rience.—Boston Transcript. 


Suffer No More. 
If the bowels are torpid, if piles torment, if the back is full of 
pain, geta package of ee ort, and be cured without suffer- 
ing. ft can be bought of all druggists in either dry or liquid form. 
— Republican. 


‘* Speaking of bathing,” says Mrs. Partington, ‘‘ some one can 
bathe with perfect impunity in water as cold as Greenland’s icy 
mountains and India’s coral strands; but for my part, | prefer to 
enjoy the fumes of Blackwell’s Fragrant Durham Bull 
Smoking Tobacco.” 








BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. CROWN B 
THE GENUINE ae Ruy, 


CROWN TOOTH BRU iy nr. 
BEAR THIS a Renee 











DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves.. N. Y. 








THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 





— aS eid 
= 
The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROADWAY, 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 
The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions whieh we warrant for 10 years. 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c., 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION. 


THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE OO., 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and NEW YORK. 


NICOLL, The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
189 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
P 2 or oe 
Suits to order ~~.” .~ .” gistogas: 
Overcoats from $12 upwards. 


Samples with instructions for self: ts 
very part of the United States, ieee a 











$72 A WEEK. $12 day at home easily made. Costly outfi, 
free. Address Tru & Co., Augusta, Maine. 





COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 

ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list 

THE POPE M’°F’G Co., 
46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 
















OUR MOTTO BEING ‘‘NO CURE, NO PAY.” 


A REMARKABLE ENGLISH INVENTION 


THE LONDON GALVANIC GENERATOR, 
A ROYAL REMEDY! 


Now offered to the American Public by 


THE PALL MALL ELECTRIC ASS’N: OF LONDON 


A great revolution in Medical Practice has spread throughout England. 
It has been discovered that most remarkable cures attend the application of 
a newly invented Galvanic Generator to diseased parts of the body. 
perience has shown that they act immediately upon the blood, nerves and 
tissues producing more relief in a few hours than medicine has given in weeks 
and months. There is no shoct or unpleasant feeling attending their use, and y 

they can be worn day or night, interfering in no way with the dress or oc- Uj g 
cupation of ¢ iily life. Full directions accompany each one. Every mail brings 
us most gratifying letters from those using them. 


THE GENERATOR QUICKLY CURES 


Stomach, Liver and Kidney Complaints, 
Constipation, Gout, Debility, Heartburn, 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Weak Stomach, 
Dyspepsia. Aches and Pains, Weak Back, 
Malar a, Chills & Fever, Nervous Troubles. 
Sciatica, Vertigo, Indigestion, & all their 
Complications, 


THERE IS NO WAITING, IT ACTS IMMEDIATELY!! 


A Guarantee goes with every Generator, 


Ex- 
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From a Rail Road Con‘ 








-While visiting your city, attending a meeting of our c’ 
=: a have suffered for 


believing in electricity and havin 
jenerator, which, I am glad to 


Y 
England has Caused the 





send me three 


lergy, I was induced to bay Jour Generator cpp 

4 y hich ears. Nothing hitherto trie me any good; bu’ 

Seen pnd ay hee i havi found an infallible ore for headache in Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush, I 
, relieved me at once, and I now feel entirely cured. | 

Many more could be printed, did space permit. 


determined to buy a e ¢ 
T shall lose no opportunity to recommend it, and take this method of thanking you. (Rev.) €. Q. HUNTINGTON. ; ; 
Having purchased the sole right to introduce them in America we will send them on trial t paid, on receipt of $1.00, which will be returned, if they fail to relie 
after a reasonable time, Remittance can be made in Check, Draft, Post Office Order, Currency, or stamps, = fa be mad e et to GEO. A. SCOTT, No. 842 Broadway, 
New York, (Mention this Paper), or we will send them by Express, C. O. D., with the privilege of opening and examitning, but the Express Charges will add considerably to your cost; 
or ask your Drugzist to obtain them for you. Agents wanted in every town. 


i ed upou if you have bought a ‘Battery,’ ‘Pad,’ or ‘Medal’, think 
ou have been itanuct tb be Flooded with Oheap, Worthless Imitations, See that the 





From a Naval Officer.—PHILADELPHIA, Pa., February 5th, 1881. 

Your Generator has proved a blessing to me. I have been a great sufferer tro 
constipation, but am now relieved entirely. I was doubtful at first as I had tried all sorts of 
There is no trouble in wearing it and it certainly is more agreeable than 


and pads without effect. 
drugs. KE. T. CRAWFORD, U.S. N. 
Fro verend C. Q. Huntington.—Astor Hovsk, N. Y. City, Thursday. | From Major A. H. Townsend.—Cuicaco, Il., December 17th, 1880. 
m Reverend C. Q ting wd Your Generator is a wonder. It stopped my rheumatic pains in two hours and it has not returned now 








tractor.—BosTon, Mass., January 28th, 1881. 
and dy ia, caused by hurried eating while traveling, has made me a sufferer’ 


Bad digesti p 
for years. Your Generator has made me a well man, and 


I would advise others to try it. Please 
more to General P. 0., Galveston, Tex. Enclosed is 3 dollars. R. H. SANDFORD. 


m liver trouble and 
batteries 


5 weeks. I suffered for years and am truly grateful. 
back, and she says it is worth its weight in gold. Enclosed find $2.00, please send two more 





¥ 


i 









| | 


















The second one has also relieved the amy in my wife’s 
or a friend. 
(MaJor) A. H. TOWNSEND. 














it was the Generator. Its great S 
ame ‘*Pall Mall” is Stam on the | back. * 
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COPYRIGHTED. 


CELEBRATED HATS. 
pa SUM A} Mew one | eine 


And PALMER HOUSE, - CHICACO, ILL. 
0: 


CORRECT STYLES, EXTRA QUALITY, 
LYON’S FINE SILK UMBRELLAS AND WALKING STICKS. 


LADIES’ RIDING AND WALKING HATS. 


THE ORGUINETTE 








Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 
It PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 
IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Orgars may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting :nusic warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE CO., 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees. aa Send for Circular. 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 

_ 
INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 

Y And other exercises. Also in the Games of 
QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 
Fully illustrated, bound in cloth, Price 25 
Genii acouier OF sve. POSTAGE STAMPS. 


M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
15S Ann St., New York. 


| WJOHNSTON. 











Us SHIRT SS. 
260 GRAND ST.NLY. 





A:i Wool Scarlet Under Shirts, $1. to $1.50 Each. 
Merino Under Shirts, 37, 50 & 75 cts. Each. 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9, 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
8rd Door Above 23rd Street. 


3@ ORGANS, 15 Stops 4 
BEATTY G set tecas in, $65. Address 
Daniel F. Beatty,Washington,N.J. 


THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chair, > 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, com- 
bining béauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Zvery- 
a \ thing to an exact science. Orders 
——=¥ ; by mail promptly attended to. 
“a2 Goods —— to any address, C. 
. O. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 


WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 























JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


oLOBrALL OEALERS- THRovGHou rT az WORLD, 
COLO MEDA PAR. S EXPO StTION-i878. 





To every man there are dark hours when he 
feels inclined to abandon his best interests— 
hours when his heart’s dearest hopes appear de- 
lusive — hours when he feels unequal to the bur- 
den.—Zx. There are, indeed. And one of 
the darkest of these hours is when he calls to 
see his best girl, and finds that she has gone out 
sleighing with another fellow. The delusive- 
ness of his hopes were never delusiver, as it 
were, than at such a delusive and Cimmerian 
period. — Norristown Herald, Another dark 
hour is after he has finally sleign that other fel- 
low, and married the girl to find that he has 
carried around with him in his pocket a letter 
which he promised faithfully to mail, but which 
has become so dirty that he feels ashamed to 
send it. The darkest hour, however, comes 
when his wife’s mama arrives, and all is ex- 
plained. Then comes chaos.—V. VY. Commer- 
cial Adv, 


SEVENTEEN members of the New York As- 
sembly had front seats at the ‘‘ Black Crook ”’ 
performance the other night. They went merely 
to see if it was anything that a law ought to be 
passed, prohibiting. They couldn’t quite make 
up their minds, and will have to go again.— 
Boston Post. 


THE Russians have succeeded in taking Geok 
Tepe. We’ve had our suspicions for some time 
that they’d had their designs on Geok Tepe, 
and we are not surprised that they’ve taken it. 
A Russian will take anything except a pill. — 
Rockland Courier. 

Let wife-beaters be sentenced to sit through 
one of Henry Bergh’s plays. It would be a 
severer punishment than the whipping-post.— 
N. I. Express. 





[New Albany Ledger-Standard.] 

Speaking of Governors suggests the mention of an 
item we received from Mr. Henry A. Knight, Foreman 
at Chas. Waters & Co.’s Governor and Valve Works, 
Boston, Mass.: I have used St. Jacobs Oil among our 
employees and find that it never fails to cure. The men 
are delighted with the wonderful effects of the Oil, as it 
has cured them of bruises, burns, etc. 


YONS’ UMBRELLAS 
are stamped ‘*Lyon, Maker,”’ and are only for sale by first-class 
Plumber and Practical 


dealers. 
Sanitary =, y 


THOS. BAILE 10th Avenue, cor. 151st St., 


Send one, two, three, or five dcl- 
lars for a sample box, by express, of 
the best Candies in America, put up 
elegantly and strictly pure. eens 
to all Chicago. Address, 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


78 Madison Street, Chicago. 


D. A, MAYER, Importer, 
526 Broadway, and 103 & 105 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


Hungarian 
Wines. 


The only House in the 
United States where 
Hungarian Wines are 
sold, which has been 
Awarded for “Purity” 
and “Superior Qual- 
ity” by the Centennial 
Commissioners, 1876 

No connection with 
~ other House in the 
United States 

























JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)............ inane $6.00 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTIN 


resses and ontfits from $3 to $500 
Over 2,000 styles of type. Catalogue and 
reduced price list free. 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 















BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
all disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
champagne. Try it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by 

Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 
7+ 
Angostura Bitters. 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
Sore MANUFACTURERS, 
J. WW. HANCOX, 
4 Sole Agent, 
anxgostuna srrrene 51 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 


Anheuser-Busch Brewilg-Assoc't. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


J Vee acu C 


“‘UNEXCELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY.” 
: Introduced in America in 1852 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a black neckiabel bearing the in 
scription ,, JULES MUMM & CO., REIMS,”’ in gold letters. 
The corks are also branded with full firm name. 


THE CELEBRATED 


KRONTHAL 
Se Nit <e2 
) Mineral (stg 
Water, 


which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
idney, Australia, May 1880, as tae most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 
SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET. NEW YORK. 


MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942-044 Ninth Avenue, 


BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 
946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROHKH, 


Manager. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE- 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave. N.Y. 


Schmitt & Schwanenfluegel, 


CENTRAL PARK BREWERY 
BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N. , A 
BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 
The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in anv climate for months and years. 


CANVASSERS Make from $2% to $50 per week selling 
goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 














































York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 


ANOX, 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


Corner Fulton Street. TEE HATLTER’'S ae a Novelties. 





STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 


WORLD RENOWNED 





QUALITY—THE BEST!!-e« 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable FA. "¥"*&¥ can be found in every city in the U.S. 





EDISON’S 


POLYFORM 


Is the result of a long series of experiments by the distinguished 
inventor, upon himself and others, to relieve the terrible suffering 
of neuralgic pains. Under his name and guarantee it is offered to 
the public, with the assurance that it will relieve the excruciating 
pains of 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Headaches. 

No higher testimony could be adduced than the certificate of 

Prof. Edison, who authorizes the publication of the following: 

MENLO PARK, N. 7. 

J CERTIFY THAT THE PREPARATION KNOWN AS 
EDISON’S POLYFORM 1S MADE ACCORDING TO 
FORMULA DEVISED AND USED BY MYSELF. 

THOMAS A, EDISON. 


Sufferers who have despaired of ever being relieved and cured of 
these distressing complaints will find a certain relief by using 


EDISON’S POLYFORM, 
Price $1.00 per Bettle. 


propre by 
THE MENLO PARK MANUFACTURING CO., NEW YORK. 
Sold by apothecaries and druggists. 


(RE ARE EL ES SETA SS TET LT, 
NERVOUS DEBILITY, VITAL WEAKNESS 
and PROSTRATION, from overwork, etc., is radically and 
romptly cured by Humphreys’ Homeopathic 8 c 
oO. 28. Been in use 20 years, and is the most successful remedy 
known. Price $1 per vial, or 5 vials and vail of powder for $5, sent 

post free on receipt of price 

Humphreys’ omeopathic Medicine Co. 

109 Fulton Street, New York. 


THE SPINAL SHOULDER BRACE 


Corrects round or drooping shoulders, expands 
contracted chests, strengthens weak backs, pre- 
vents spinal curvature, improves the form and 
voice. Price $5.00, without back support $2.50. 
Chest measure, height and sex required. Mailed 
on receipt of price. Instruments for spinal curv- 
ature and all other deformities. 
D. J. DE GARMO & CO., 
682 Broadway, N. Y. 


BR OR AN NREL LE AOS MOTOR TES TEE ES A AAA ROAR 

R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER MAILED ON THE RECEIPT 

of 25 cents. Address Dr. HURD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. ¥Y. Postage Stamps Received. 








WaLt WHITMAN, in a newspaper article on 
Thomas Carlyle, propounds this original and 
wonderfully constructed conundrum: ‘‘ In ways 
perhaps eluding all the statements, lore and 
speculations of ten thousand years—eluding all 
possible statements to m rtal sense—does he 
yet exist, a definite, vital being, a spirit, an in- 
dividual — perhaps now wafted in space among 
those stellar systems, which, sugyestive and 
limitless as they are, merely edge more limitless, 
far more suggestive systems?” Say it over 
again, please—and say it slow.*** Well, 
we have our opinion, but as a prize is not of- 
fered for the first correct solution, we shall 
withhold it.—Aorristown Herald. 

An Iowa clergyman regulates his marriage 
fees by weight, the rate being four cents a 
pound for the groom and two for the bride, 
and the women are sending communications to 
the papers asking for information as to the 
most approved methods of reducing superfluous 
flesh.— Boston Transcript. 

Jay Gou.tp bought a parer collar the other 
day, and the entire country was excited until 
it learned that he didn’t intend building a rail- 
road track to connect the two front button- 
holes.— Phila. Kronikle- Herald, 


GENERALLY thought that the fellow who put 
the scratches on the Obelisk was trying to imi- 
tate Horace Greeley’s writing.—M. V. Express. 

If you suffer from looseness of the bowels, Angostura Bit- 


ters will surely cure you. Beware of counterfeits and ask your 
—_ or druggist for the genuine article, prepared by Dr. J. G. 


Siegert & Sons, 
J. W. Hancox, 51 Broadway, New York. 








HAMANN & KOCH. 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 


WATCHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. 
ALL KINDS OF FINE JEWELRY AND 


“DIAMONDS. 


No. 5 Maiden Lane. 
For Breakfast ! 


CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


Scld Everywhere. 
PARIS AND LONDON 


New York Depot 286 Greenwich St. 
mm DO YOUR OWN PRINTING! 


$2, Press for cards, &c. Self-inker $4, 
Larger sizes for business use, pleasure, boys. 
Type setting easy by printed instruction. Great 
money saver and money maker. Send 2 stamps 
‘; x Catalogue of Presses, Type, &c,, to manu- 
Sact’s Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn 


Cm TE TS ALN! ee LC TRL 
in New Type on ! 
10.2 EORNAME Suariet tet 
Gold rds, Landscapes, Panels, Water 
Scenes, etc. Best collection of Cards ever sold 
for 10c, Sample Book \gontaining samples of all ri 
oe Blank Cards. AmERiIcaN CaBD OCo., Northford, Ot 




















CHEW! CHEW! 
GOLD COIN TOBACCO. 








VIBROTY PE. 


Patent granted March 16th, 1880. 

Many endeavors have been made to avoid the sharp- 
ness cnd hardness peculiar to photographic portraits; but 
po ee without success, in spite of years of patient ex- 

iment. 
It has always been an undesirable disadvantage of all 
photographic processes, that too much stress is laid tothe 
‘ minor details of the picture, which offend the artistic eye 
= ped unnecessary prominence—the fault of the lens, 
which reproduces everything within its range with impar- 
tial accuracy. 

My New Process of photographing through heated [ Vib- 
’ ] air, overcomes this ¢efect, and produces a picture 
in which stroagly marked features with harsh or i 
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CURES 


Constipation, 
Headache, &c., &c. 
z 
F 
if 


Biliousness, 






tropical 


Prepared from 
and plants. 


fruits 
PACKED IN BRONZED TIN BOXES ONLY. 
THE BEST PREPARATION IN THE WORLD. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. LARGE BOXES 60 CENTS. 
Sold by all first-class druggists. 


V SV ATHOIH LI WAALSa 
THM DOA ANY ‘ADNO LI AML 





Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in al] cases of Bowel complaints; 


a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N.Y. 





his Great Remeily acts at the same 
time on the diseases of the 


VER, BOWELS & KIDNEYS. 
This combined action ste it wonde 
to diseases, 


BILIOUSNESS, PILES, CONSTIPATION, 
KIDNEY ©0O PLAINTS, URINARY 
DISEASES, FEMALE WEAKNESS, 
I \oy causing free action of these organs 
causing free ac ai 
‘peace Anon off disease. 
ya Why Suffer Bilious ins and aches? 

Why tormented with Piles, Constipation 
Why frightened over disordered Kidneys 
Y Why endure nervous or sick headaches? 

Why have sleepless nights? 
Use KIDNEY-WORT and rejoice in healt 
Itis putupin i 


(wit acts with equal m 
GET IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST. PRICE, $1.00, 


WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 
Will send the dry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, 


“mors RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel, Schlumberger s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $1.00, 











lines, wrinkles, etc., are delicately and artistically soft- 
ened and given a natural and lifelike appearance, while 
the necessity for the retouching process, so destructive to 
the likeness, is reduced to a minimum. 


MADISON SQUARE. (234 St.) NEW YORK. 
BRANCH: 
OLD P, 0. BUILDING, Nassau Street, corner Liberty 
Received Highest Premiums at 


VIENNA, PARIS, NEW YORE and PHILADELPHIA, 





The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, 21 and 23 Warren Street, at 10 cents per copy: 
6, 7, 8, 9, 10, 11, 18, 14, 16, 17, 19, 20, 21, 
22, 24, 25, 26, 32, 33, 34, 38, 89, 40, 42, 44, 
47, 48, 49, 50, 58, 56, 57, 63, 65, 66, 70, 72, 
79, 84. 





ge free, has red seal trade-mark and signature of agent 
Beware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States. 
102 West 14th Street, Thousands of references. 


ES-SE-EM-SEL 


AMERICA -FEAR" SOFT CAPEULES 


ASK FOR 
S8-C-M-C—Retailed by all Druggists. 
Note Tin Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram, 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For ao address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York 
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GUE ‘GIVE 
SATISFACTION 
THE BEST MADE 


KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


Keep’s Patent Partly-Made Shirts « Shirts are indispensable to every 
lady who wishes to make her husband’s shirts at home. Six 
for $6. 


Keep’s Perfect i & pany Shirts to Measure, 























The best that can be proauced at any Price. 
Bosoms 3ply. st Irish Linen. 


KEE,Y’s BID S*LWeVveEes. 
Our own manufacture. The best, - pair. 


UNDERWEAR, COLLARS, CUFF 
HANDKERCHIEF, S SCARFS 
JE WELEY UMBREL 


Samples and Circulars Mailed Free. 
oll Goods Warranted. 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


687 Broadway, 341 Fulton Street, 
1,198 Broadway, f New York. Brooklyn. 
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J. LUDOVICI’S 


SrluU Dro 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
GALLERY. 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 








CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE. 
New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 





PARTHIA... Beh pmene O March 16th, 5.30 A. M. 
BOTHNIA Wednesday. March 2rd. 11 A.M. 
MARATHON... Wednesday, March 30th, 5.30 A. M. 
ALGERIA ... .Wednesday, April 6th, 10.30 A. M. 


And every following Wednesday. 

RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $60., $80 and $100 according to 
accommodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $15, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 

VERNON H. BROWN & CO, Agente 





= IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
a6 North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 






Sailing every Saturday. 
&. Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
DON AU. “Saturday, March roth. ; NECKAR.Saturday, April 2nd. 
RHEIN. Saturday, March 26th. | ODER....Saturday, April gth. 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN 
First Cabin, $80; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, » $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid S geCer 2 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 


H. WALDSTEIN, 
EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


41 Union Square, New York. 
Eves FitteD wiTH Surraste Grassgs. Consultation, inqui 
and cor d from those whose sight is impaired. 
Figtp, ManinE, Opera and Tourtits Gra>ses of su 
quality, and a choice assortment of Orticat Goons at mo 
prices. Artificial Human Eyes. Send for Catalogue. 
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THE CONSOLIDATION IN THE 
HOUSEHOLD. 


A Yorkville man the other day saw a citizen 
sitting disconsolately on top of the Railroad 
tunnel, gazing down an air-hole. 

“What is the matter?” he inquired. 

The citizen raised his head and looked vaguely 
at the questioner. 

Then he asked: ‘ Are you Jay Gould ?” 

“No,” replied the other man. 

“Ts your name Eckert ?” 

‘* No.” 

‘‘ Are you the President of the Atlantic and 
Pacific Telegraph Company ?” 

“No.” 

“Well, have you a chew of tobacco about 
you ?” 

He got the chew, and continued: 

‘* Are you acquainted with this consolidation 
business? I ask only because there has been 
some consolidation in my house.” 

‘‘Who has been consolidated?” asked the 
citizen, 

“That’s just what I want to find out,” the 
other man said, as he mournfully removed his 
‘hat and showed a bald head that looked like a 
circus ring after the grand triumphal entrée: 
‘you see, my wife and her mother kinder 
pooled their issues this morning, and I first be- 
came aware of an uneasy feeling in the market 
when the question of getting up to light the 
fire came before the board. I voted to appoint 
my wife a committee of one, and the vote on 
that motion was a dead tie. Then in came my 
mother-in-law, and I suppose she held some 
proxies, for I found myself outvoted all of a 
sudden,” 

** How was that?” asked the sympathizing 
citizen. 

‘Well, maybe it was the shock to my mod- 
esty at having to receive the old lady in that 
informal way. Maybe it was the rolling-pin 
she had with her. I’m inclined to think it was 
a mixture of the two, with the rolling-pin ruling 
high. Anyway, I did the igniting. Then I 
went short on a proposition to split the wood, 
and the bull movement was too strong for me. 
So I thought I would change my tactics, and I 
undertook to make a corner in griddle cakes, 
when breakfast time came round. But some- 
how or other that boom flattened out pre- 
maturely.” 

Here he paused, and looked sadly over to- 
ward the emigrant pen on Ward’s Island. 

‘¢ Ves,”” he resumed: ‘‘ I undertook to cover 
my shorts once or twice; but I didn’t get much 
ahead. The mother-in-law was firm at fifty- 
seven, and I took a tumble. Well, about an 
hour ago the combinativn declared an assess- 
ment of fifteen dollars on my stock to establish 
a sinking fund for a new bonnet. Then I was 
kinder sold out under the rule—and the rolling- 
pin. Which should you say was the consolida- 
tion end of that transaction? Is it the opera- 
tors in the ring, or is it the party who is outside 
and who gets left ?” 

The citizen said he guessed it must be the 
allied forces. 

“‘That’s what I thought, that's what I 
thought,” said the man, wearily: ‘‘and if that’s 
the case, there’s a consolidation in the Hoople- 
horn family, and I’m outside of it.” 

And then he got up and walked down to the 
police-boat wharf, and sat on the string-piece 
and watched for a break in the floating cakes 
of ice.—Lzederkranz Carnival Gazette. 





[Elgin (11l.) Daily Leader.] 

The subjoined opinion, we perceive, is by J. A. Dan- 
iels, Esq , of Messrs. Stogdill & Daniels, attorneys, La 
Crosse, Wis., and appears in the Lacrosse Chronick: 
Some time since, I was attacked with pain in and below 
one of my knee joints. A few applications of St. Jacobs 
Oil quieted the pain and relieved the inflammation. I 
regard it as a valuable medicine. 





WE INVITE THE PUBLIC TO EXAMINE OUR 


EASTER EGGS 


BEFORE PURCHASING ELSEWHERE, 
OUT OF TOWN ORDERS PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO, 
MOST ELEGANT ASSORTMENT IN THE CITY. 





909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 
$5 to $20 F.c07t tors Spee mats 
NOW READY: 


Volume VIII (Nos. 183-208) 


of Puck. 
Price Unbound $2.50. 
Price Bound (Half Morocco) $4.50. 


PATENT COVERS FOR 


Filin g Puck. 
FOR SALE AT THE PUCK OFFICE. 


Price $1.00. 
Nos. 21 & 23 WARREN STREET, 
NEW YORK. 














$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §s outfit free. 
Address H. Hatretr & Co., Portland, Maine. 





Subscribers—Attention. 





When using Postage Stamps as part 
of payment, Subscribers will please 
send One-cent or Two-cent 
Stamps only. 








IMPORTATION IN 1880, 


by dU0 Ui 





Being 34,387 Cases more than ofany? 
other brand, and the largest importation 
ever reached by any house in the United States, 


CAUTION, —2eware of imposi- 
tions or mistakes; when ordering G. HI. 
MUM™ & COs Champagne, see that the 
labels and cerks bear their mame and 
initials. 

FREDK. DE BARY & Co., New York, 

Bole Agents forthe U.8, and Canadas. 












































And still harder to get into safely. 
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OFFICE OF PUCK" 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 
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But they are a great convenience. 
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MAYER. MERKEL & OTTMANN LITHGG 23-25 WARREN ST.nY 
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SELLE Rerenn, 
AS ar, 


"2a WARREN st NEW YORK. : 
James A, GARFIELD, SAMUEL J. KiRKWwooD, 
Secrelary of the Interior. 


Wittiam Winpom, 
President. 
PRESIDENT GARFIEUBA 





James G. BLAINE, 
Secretary of State. Secretary of the Treasury. 








March i6th, 1881. 





Ss 


HENS “WR AQew 
KOTNE BR Cdr 
SN 








Wittiam H, Hunt, Rosert T. Lincoin, WayneE MACVEaGH, Tuomas L, JAMEs, 
Secretary of the Navy. Secretary of War. Attorney-General, Postmaster-General. 


AND HIS CABINET. 




















